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OY to the bridegroom, pritite/of Clyde. 4 
Lang may his bliſs and greatneſs bloſſom; | 
Joy to his virtuous charming | bride, Ys 
Who: gains this * his grace's boſom. a 
2 2 0 LP EI r — ee 
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o Ap karat ingenious friend did auf, * of the 
| bling iptrogudtion to the London edition of this Maſque : 
and ane e villhe enzgoncd fr daſertivg. 5 
it here. matt te wh) 

4 The walks Poem being 2.repixa] of a good 010 farm of 
«© poetry, in high repute with us: it way not be amiſs to ay 
© ſoxyet hing of a di dexſion once. fo agreeable, and fo. long in- 
« terrupted, qr giſuſed. The original of Maſques ſeems to he 
« an imitatiaꝝ of he interludes ot᷑ the ancients, preſented on 
© occaſion of ſame ceremony. performed in a great and noble 
© family. The aQtors in this kind of half-dramatic poetry 


© ſonages, of the kingdom; and in private familics, the nob- 
* leſt and neareſt branches. The machinery was of the great-. 
' et magnigence ; very they, coſtly, apd not uncommonly 
* contrived hy the ableft architects, as well as the beſt poets. 
Thus we ſee in Ben Johnſon the name of luigo Jones, and 
the ſame in Carew; whether as the modeller only, or as 


2 1 * * . 


On the Man of bis Grace IAuxs Duke of Aaron 


© have formerly been even kings, princes, and the firſt per- 
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r 
Appear, great Genius of his line, 4 
And bear a part in the rejoicing; 


Behold your ward, by powers divine, 
Join'd with a mate of their ain chooſing. |. 


Forſake a while 5 Cyprian ſcene, 

Fair queen of ſmiles and ſaft embraces, 
And hither come, wirh a' your train 
of beauties, loves, and ſports, and graces. 


* 


3 a 


Come. Hy men, bleſs their tal, vow, | 
And them with mural joys inſpire. 

Deſcend, Minerva; for tis you 
With virtue beats the haly fire. 


. 


* 


poet in 8 with 8 ſeems to be doubtful, Ie 
being nothing of our Engliſh Vitruvius left (that 1 Sau of) 
© that places him in the claſs of writers. Theſe ſhews we trace 
© backwards as far as Henry VIII. from thence to Queen El- 
© zabeth; and her ſucceſſor King James, who was both a great 
© encourager and admirer of them. The laſt Maſque, and the 
© beſt ever written, was that of Milton, preſented at Ludlow 
© Caftle, in the praiſe of which no words can be too many: 

© and I remember to have heard the late excellent Mr'Addi- 
© ſorr agree with me in that opinion. Coronations, princely 
© nuptials, public feaſts, the entertainment of foreign quality, 
© were the uſual occaſions of this performance, and the beſt 


© poet of the age was courted to be the author. Mr Ramſay 


has made a noble and ſucceſsful attempt to revive this kind 


© of poeſy, on a late celebrated account. And though he is 
© often to be admired in all his writings, yet, I think, never 


more than in his preſent compoſition. A particular friend 
gave it a ſecond edition in England, which, I very. the 
C6 JOEY a ares mt it deſerved. 


Thy invitation gratefu' to the ear 
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At the cloſe of this ſang. enters the Genius of the family clad 
in a ſcarlet robe, with a Duke's coronet on his bead. a ſhield 
on his left arm, with the proper bearing of Wt 7 
GEzN1Us.. 
Fair miſtreſs of harmonious ſounds, we lu ö 


Of a' the gods, who from the Olympian height 
Bow down their heads, and in thy notes delight, 
Jove keeps this day in his imperial dome, 
And I to lead th' invited gueſts am come. 
EnterVenus attended by threeGraces, with Minerva, and Hymen, 
all in their proper dręſſes. 
CALLIOPE, 
Welcome, ye bright divinities that guard 
The brave and fair, and faithfu' love reward; 
All hail, immortal progeny of Jove, 
Who plant, preſerve, and proſper ſacred love. 
GENIUs.. 
Be (till dow to th' united pair, 
And let their pureſt pleaſures be your care; 
Your ſtores of genial bleſſings here employ, 
To crown th' Illuſtrious Youth and Fair ane's joy. 
. ; Venus. 
I'll breathe eternal ſweets in ev'ry air; 
He ſhall look always great, Saz ever fair; 
Kind rays ſhall mix the ſparkles of his eye, 
Round her the loves in ſmiling crouds ſhall fly, 
And bear frae ilka glance, on downy wings, 
Into his raviſh'd heart the ſafteſt things: 
And ſoon as Hymen has perform'd his rites, 
PI ſhower o on them my hale Idalian ſweets; 
They ſhall poſſeſs, ö 
In each careſs, 
Delights ſhall tire 
The muſe's fire, 
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+ HYMEN.: 1! | 
ru bull theit bow'r, and lay them gently an 0 
Syne ilka langing wiſh with raptures crown; 

The gloomy nights ſhall ne er unwelcome piove, 

That leads them to the ſilent ſeenes of love. 
The ſun at motn ſhall dart his kindeſt ray e. 
To chear and animate each drar embrace: © {4 

Fond of the Fair, he falds her in his arms; 

She bluſhes ſecret, conſcious: of her charms. 
| Rejoice, brave youth, 
ILY In ſic a fouth-, 55 5 d 
Of joys the gods fonthes provide; 
The rofy dan; ty) 
| 'Theiflow'ry: lawn; II ib 3/749 27 2 
That ꝗpring bas-drefs!d! ir 4 its nue, ras 
Claim no regard 10 uin tl H. 
When they're . | i ald oily 
With enn beautits of 5 brige. 
 MinzzavA. ue IH 
Faireſt of a erase übung n 
That links the lovers: to be ever: true, 2% 30. 
The gods and mortals an your:mighty pouer, 
But tis not you that can make their ſweets ſecure; 
That be my taſk, to makt a ftiendſhip rife; > rn INI 
N Shall raiſe their loves aboon the volgar ſi ae. 
| Thoſe near related to the brutal kind; 2 {1 1157! 
| Ken nathing of the wedlock) of the mind;z - 
y. *Tis I can make a life a hinny moon; K 11 bn 
BB And mould a love ſhail laſt like that abooh. AfA 
A theſe ſma' ſprings, hence eauld reſerve and fpleen F 
Take their firſt riſe, and ſavour'd flow mair ir keen, 
I ſhall diſcover in a proper view. . 
To keep their joys unmix'd, and ever new. 
Nor jealouſy, nor envious month, | 
Shall dare to blaſt their love; 
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But wiſdom, conſtaney 5d troth, 


amn 555 yy 


Sens. 
Thrice N chief, ſo much the care 


Of a' the family of Jore, e. 


A thouſand bleſſings wait the fair, 


Wunio is found worthy: of his love. 


Lang may the fait attractions of her — | i 
Make her ſtill lovelier, him for ever kind. 
Md IR! . 

The anceſtors of mightieſt chief, and des. 
Nae higher can derive than human ſprings; 
Yet frae the common ſoil each wond*rous root, 
Aloft to heaven tlieir ſpreading branches ſhoot: 
Bauld in my aid, theſe triumph'd over fate, 
Fam'd for unbounded thought or ſtern e 


Born high upon an undertaking mind 7 pods 1 


Superior 1 and left the exoud behind. 
__CGymos" 

Frae theſe deſcending, laurelb'd with reviews; 
My Charge thro? ages draws his lineage down.” 
Tie paths of fic Förbeers lang may he trace, 
Ard ſhe be Mother to as fam'd a race. 

When blue diſeaſes fill the drumly air, 

And red het bowts thro' flaughts of lightning rait, 


Oi mad'ning faction fhakes the ſanguine ſword, 07 _ 2 — 
With watchfu' eye 111 tent my darling lord. 


And his lov'd mate thoꝰ furies ſhou'd' break be, 
Awake or ſleeping, ſhall enjoy repoſe. ee. 
I. GracE.'" : #4 

While gods keep haly-day, and mortals file,” 
Let nature with delights adorn the iſle: 
Be huth, bauld North, Favonius only blaw, 
And ceaſe, bleak clouds, to ſhed, or weet, or art 
Shine bright, thou radiant ruler of the year, 
And gar the ſpring with carlier pride appear. 
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| Thy TY great Queen . make 
Which gains new honours frac this marriage day. 


On Glotta's banks, ye'be]thfu! hynds, refort; - 


And with the landart laſſes blythly ſport. 


Wear your beſt · faces and your Sunday's W 
"Fg And rouſe the dahce with your maiſt tunefu* reeds 5 
Let tunefu' voices join the rural ſound, 
And wake weten echo all around. 
th) ; &iGRACK. i * | 

Sing your great r e Scotia's eldeſt ſon, 
And the lov'd angel that bis heart has won; 
Come, liſters, let's frae art's hale ſtores collect 
Whatever can her native beauties deck, | 
That in the day ſne may eclipſe the light, | 
And ding. the halls Sal of the night. 

De 427 VrNus. 

Ceaſe. buſy maids, ev buſkings raiſe 
But ſmall addition to her genuine rays; + 
Tho' ilka plain and ilka ſea combine 


Her lip, her boſom, and her ſparkling een, _ 
Excel the ruby, peatl, and diamond ſneen 
Theſe leſſer ornaments, illuſtrious bride, 

As bars to ſafter bleſſings, fling aſide; 

Steal frae them ſwetly to your nuptial bed, 

As frat its body ſlides the fainted ſhade; 

PFrae loath'd reſtraint to liberty above, 

Where all is harmony, and all- is love; 
Haſte to theſe bleſũ ugs kiſs the night away, 11 
And make it ten Hen pleaſanter than 1 7 


weld 4H YMENe | 


While Ny e dame on 11. _ 
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To wake her with their richeſt product ſhine, od 


The * and careſs ſhall ſhorten hours, „ ee 
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Thy Sun, like bim who the freſh bevrage woo 
Shall Feaſt: upon the ſweetnbſs of thy pas? 
My haly hand maun 'chaſtly now unos 
That zone which a' thy virgin charms encleſe: vi 
That zone ſhou'd be leſs gratefu' to the faire 8 
Than eaſy bands of ſafter wedlock are; : 


That lang unbuckled grows a hate fu“ eg. SES = 
The langer theſe are bound, the mair of — being.” 2 11% 
© MINERVA. ff t £71890 A 
Yes happy pair, whate'er the gods pte :it t fett 
Purſue, and gratify each juſt deſi re 


Enjoy your paſſions, with full tranſports mixt, 

But _ obſerve news gane by vertue fixt. bo 

_—_ Enter Bacen uss wn, 
What 1 Minerva here this rantin night 5 

She's good for naething but to preach or figñljt: 


Is this a time for either ſwith away; j 
Or learn like us to be a thought mair bee  woOY* is zu 
Minerva,” drew 75'S 26 Loos 2A 
Peace, Theban Roarer, while the milder powers 
Give entertainment, there's nae need of vous: 


The pure reflection of our ealmer joas 

Has mair of heaven than a' thy —_ noiſes” * zol 

Fi e eee Bacenus. | 
Ye canna want it, Faith! you lian oppor” id 500 


Anes at a bridal but in twenty year: La) 


A ferly tis your dortiſhip to'ſee, 707 200 1D 

But where was e'er a wedding without me? 

Blue E'en, remember, I'm baith hap and ſaul + 0 © 

To Venus there; but me, ſhe'd ſtarve o eau. 
Vinvs, en III bots i N 


We awn the truth Minerva, ceaſe to check + 
Our jolly brother with your diſreſpect; 
He's never abſent at the treats of Joo. 
And ſhou'd be preſent at this feaſt of love, + 421 
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> Maiſt ue power, that chears 4 8 3 
When Pallas guards thee ftae the wild e 12 
Thy roſy viſage at theſe ſolemn tit es, 
My generous charge with open ſmil ing greets. 


1; N cerns. oh 


8 . nae great dab 5 ſpeeches that maun a. 
But there's my pay 1 call fon tightly drink 

A hearty health to thir ſame lovely 1wa, 
That are fac meikle dauted by yo ?: 


Then with my juice a reeming biquor crown. 


ul gi'e the toaſt, ang fs it ball mad. 


Enter GaxrurD, N 0 a * in one hand, and a tht is 


- the: other — pots; * 


: Fe you 17 hangs; the-benign director 
Of gods and men to keep your ſauls in tift— 


Has ſent you here a preſent of his nectar, 


As ** as e er was brown aboon-the wind 5 


von 123024 ot Bacchus. | | 
18 Ba, Se come, my dainty boy, 
Skink't up, and let us prieve; 
Without it life wad be a toy; | 


Here, gre me't in my nive. bn the ex 


Good health-to Hamilton, and his - 


Lov'd mate —0 father Jove. m ay 


Thoul't grant them a lang tack of bliſs, 
And rowth of bonny bairns and brave, 
Pour on them, frae thy endleſs ſtore, 
A benniſons that are divine, 
With as good will as I waught o'er 
This flowing glaſs of heay'nly wine. 


Drinks. and cauſes all the company 10 411 — 


Come ſee't about, and ſyne let's all ene 
Mortals and gods be pairs, and tak à danee; 
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+ Minerva mim, for a' your mortals ſtoor : 35 N 
Ye ſhall with billy Bacchils | fit the floor: 3 s 20S 


- MW Play up there, laſſie, fone vlyth Scottiſh tune, 
| Syne a' be blyth, .. wine and it ae round. 9 
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The health about, muſic and Bri rz. 285 over be- 
fore her Grace relires with the latits 10 be eee enters 
ſings the _ © EEE 

EPITAATANMIid- n 0 OP 
Bright is the low of lawfu' love, 
Which ſhining fauls impart 
It to perfection mounts above, 
And glows about the n 
2 It is the flame gives laſting worth; | | 
To greatneſs, beauty wealth, and birth | 
On you illuſtrious youthfy” pair, . 

ü Who are high heaven's delight and care. 

The bliſsfu* beam darts warm and fair, 

| And ſhall improve' the reſt 

Of a' theſe gifts baith great and rare 
\ Of which ye are poſſeſt. „ al fl f 
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a7 Bacchus bear off your dinſome gang, barb A 
ts Hark, frae yon howms the rural thrang 
Invite Ft now away; 
N While ka bynd, 
| And maiden Kind, 
Dance in a ring, 
While ſhepherds ſing 
In honour of the day ; | 
Gae drink and dance e 
Till morn advance, {A 804 
2 And ſet the tuinkllng fires, 70 
4 While we prepare 232.4 
_ | To lead the fair 


And brave to their deſir res. 
Vor. II. ; 2 C 


% 


10 | 'Þ 0 1 M 8. 
Gae, 3 and graces. take your place, i 0 > SY | 
Around the nuptial bed abide; af DE, 2 2 1 
Fair Venus heighten, each embrace, e ede ee | 
And ſmoothly make their minutes Tide : " 
"4 Hymen, put the couch in caſe, 5 
Minerva, thither lead the bride; 8 | 
Niel all attend his youthfu' Grace, 1 Ms. 
And lay him ſweetly by. her fide B N 
2 = 2 2 > c Woi iS 2 Ai — 
Ove an the Maſti of 15 gh — 
* RAMSAY der Lady Jeax Marz. 5 \ 
ou to the 8 apparent. ebief, 5 WY ( 
Boaſt of the Ramſays claniſh name, 
*Whaſe anceſtors ſtood the relief 1 
of Scotland, ages known to fame. TH. F 
Hail to the lovely: the, whoſe charms, 7 | 7 
't Complete in graces, meets his love ; 
bf Adorn'd with all that greatneſs warms, 5 
„ And makes him grateful bow to Jove. * # y 
| Both from the line of patriots riſe | | _m 


Chiefs of Dalhouſie and Panmure, 
" Whoſe loyal fames ſhall ſtains deſpiſe, | 
While ocean flows and N 0 8 


» n r So ya > — I ERS 
: 2 , Loft > > aki, 
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The Ramſays Caledonia $ prop; A | 
The Maules! ſtruck till her foes with dread; 
Now join'd, we from the union ei 
A race of heroes ſhall ſucceed. ot, 


Let meaner ſouls tranſgreſs the 8 | 
That's fix d by honour, love, and truth, | 
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4 b S 
4 While little views proclaim them fools, 
Unworthy beauty, ſenſe, and youth: - 


Whilſt you bleſt 1 belov'd by all 
The powers above and bleſt below, 

Shall have delights attend your call, 
And laſting peenſares on [you flow. 4 


What fate has fix'd, and love has done, 
The guardians of mankind approve: 

Well may they finiſh what's begun, 
And from your joys all cares remove. 


We h ſtraight a W voice 
Inſpir'd—we heard the blue ey'd Maid 
Cry, * Who dare quarrel with the choice ? 
« The choice is mine, be mine their aid. 7 


Be thine their aid, O wiſeſt power, 
And ſoon again we hope to ſee _ 

Their plains return, ſplended their tower, 
And bloſſom broad the ® Edgewell- I'ree, 


Whilſt he with manly merits ſtor'd, 

Shall riſe the glory of his clan; | 

She for celeſtial ſweets ador d, 
Shall ever charm the gracefu' mag. 


Soon may their Royal Bird extend * 
His fable plumes, and 18 claim, 


— 1 
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See note, page 147. vol. Iſt. 
+ The Spread Eagle ſable, or a field argent, in the arms 
of the Earl of Dalhouſie. - | i 
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Which to his valiant 355 pertain 1 43 


Le parents of the GE pair, 
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Ere carls i in Albion were a name. 
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With gen'rous ſmiles conſenting, 01 own | 
'That they deſerve your, kindeſt care ; 


sf ef © an 


Thus with the gods their pleaſure crown. 


Haſte, ev'ry Grace. each love and Smile, 
From fragrant Cyprus ſpread the wing; 
To deck their couch, exhauſt your iſle 
Of all the beauties of the ſpring. 


In him are Mars and Phocbus ſeen ; 
And in the noble nymph you'll view | 
The lage Minerva and your ones: 


Ove on the Birth of the Met Honourable Marquis of 


DUMLANKIG 


HELP me, ee god, 2 "> a muſe 
As Pope and Granvile aft employ, 
That I may flowing numbers chuſe, 
To hail the welcome princely boy. 


1 ! 
1 = ; L 


But, bred up far frac ſhiniog courts, 
In moorland glens, where nought I ſee, 
But now and then ſome landart laſs, 
What ſounds polite can flow frae me? 


vet my blyth laſs, amang the lave, 
With honeſt heart her homage pays ; 
Tho' no ſae nice ſhe can behave, 


Yet always as ſhe thinks ſhe ſays, 


On them attend with homage due, ) PR 
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Ariſe, ye nymphs, on Nytha's plains, 
And gar the craigs and mountains ring; 
Rouſe up the ſauls of a“ the ſwains, 


While you the lovely infant _ * 


Keep haly-day on ilka howm, 
With gowän garlands gird your ENIP 
Out o'er the dales in dances roam, | 
And ſhout around the jovial news. 


By the good benni of base 
To free you frae the future fright 

Of foreign lords, a babe is given, | 
To guard your int'reſt and your right, 


With pleaſure view your prince, who late 
Up to the ſtate of manhood run, 
Now, to complete his happy fate, 
Sees his ain image in a ſon: 


A ſon, for whom be this your pray'r. 
Ilk morning ſoon as dawn appears, 
Gop grant him an unmeaſur'd fkair 
Of a' that grac'd his great forbeers 


Thaa his great fire may live to ſee, 
Frae his delightfu* infant ſpring, 
A wiſe and ſtalwart progeny, 
To fence thcir country and _ king, 


Still bleſs her Grace frac whom he ſprung, 
With blythſome heal her ſtrength renew, 

That throw lang life ſhe may be young, 
And bring forth cautioners enow. 


% 


Watch well ye tenants of the air, 
Wha hover round our hcads unſeen ; 
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Let dear Dumlanrig be Your care. 
Or when he ite or Reeks OY 


"Ye 3 Heroes, whaſe e pains 
Defeated ay th' invading rout, 
Forſake a wee th' Elyſian plans 


| View, {mile and bleſs your lovely ſprout, 


Je fair, wha've kend the joys of love, 

| And glow with chearfy' heal and youth, 
Sic as of avid might nurſe a, Jove, 

Or lay the breaſt t'Alcides mouth; 


The beſt and bonnieſt of ye a ae! 
Take the ſweet babie in your arms: 

May he nought frae-your boſome draw, 
But nectar to nurſe up his charms. 


Harmoniouſly the notes expreſs, 

When ſinging you his dumps debar, 
That diſcord never may impreſs 

Upon his a ta jar. - WL 


Sound a ihe Poet in hs, m 
E'en while he's hanging at the breaſt: 
Thus moulded when he comes to years, 
With an exalted guit-he'll; ſeaſt. 


On lays immortal, which forbid | 
The death of Douglafs' doughty name, 

Or in oblivion let lye hid 1 384 

The Hydes their e. and their 650 
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piſtle o Mr Joun claw e of the Shepherd's Week, 
on hearing ber grace the Dexeiels%f'Qounn BERRY c- 
mend ou of his*Peenis.” | 009 004, 


EAR lad, wha lnkun Ger thetkeesg! 7 1 2 
Sang Blowzalind and Bowzybeey © an bs 1417 
And, like the lavrock merle 
? Wak'd up the morn, Fi 
Vhcn thou didſt tune,'with-heattfome'gles, 200 1 bob 
| Thy bog-reedihoths © 


To thee, frae edge of Pentland heizt. 
Where fawns and faires takei delight: 
And revel a' the live lang night 

O'er glens and braes, 
A bard that has the ſecond ſight: 5 07 20h min n bak 
Thy fortune ſpacs. 


Now lend thy lug; and tent me Guys hid 2 
Thy fate appears like flow'rs in Mar. 
Ficſh flouriſhing and laſting a,,, 

Firm as the bk, J 
Which envious Witids; chen erities br, 12 4/ 
Shalk never Thake,-- - 


Come ſhaw yourdoof bees we line rr oT 
Foretells thy verſe ſhall ever ſhine, © i] gf 
Dawted whilſt living by the Nine, Au 

And" the beſt, 
And be, when my = adapt __ = 


Immortal Pope, and ſkilfu”-John, © 17 tf 17 
The learned Leach frac Callidotie, © | | d of 


_ „* on M 4 
With mony 2 I dame and don, 
e x - Oer lang to name, 4 


Are of your en very ſon, 1 
And ſound your fame. 


And ſae do I, wha roofe but few. 
Which nae ſma' favour is to you; 
For to my friends 1 ſtand right true, 
With ſhanks a-ſpar; 
And my good word (ne er gien but dy 
Gangs unko far. ear 


Niere mettled men my muſe . 
And ilka beauty is my friend 
Which keeps me canty, briſk, and walk 
IIK wheeling hour, 
4 And a ſworn fac to batefu' ſpleen, 
1 And à that's ſour. i 


4 But bide ye, boy, the main's to lay, 
5 _ Clarinda bright as riſing day, 
Divinely bonny, great and gay, 

. | Of thinking even, 


| 5 Whaſe words, and looks, and ſmiles diſplay fr 


Full views of heaven. 


To rummage nature for what's braw, 
Like lilies, roſes, gems, and ſnaw. 
Compar d with her's, their luſtre fa”, | 
1 And bauchly tell 
3 Eer beauties; ſhe excels them a', * 10 
#1 ; And's:like her ſell, Tr 


As fair a form as e'er was bleſt,. 5001. 
To have an angel fer a gueſt; 
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Happy the prince who is poſſeſt 
Ot fic ae, 
Whole vertues place her with the beſt 
Beneath, the ſkies. 


O ſonſy Gay! this heavenly born, 
Whom ev'ry grace ſtrives to adorn, 
Looks not upon thy lays with ſcorn ; 
Then bend thy knees, 
And bleſs the day that ye was born 
With arts to pleaſe. 


She ſays thy ſonnet ſmoothly ſings, 
Sac ye may craw and clap your wings, 
And ſmile at ether-capit ſtings 
With careleſs pride, 
When ſae much wit and beauty brings 
Strength to your ſide, 


Lilt up your pipes, and riſe aboon 
Your Trivia and your Moorland tune, 
And ſing Clarinda late and ſoon, 

In touring ſtrains, 
Till gratefu' gods cry out, well done, 
And praiſe thy pains, 


Exalt thy voice, that all around 
May echo back the lovely ſound 
Frae Dover cliffs, with ſamphire crown'd, 
To Thule's ſhore, 
Where northward no more Britain's found, 
But ſeas that rore. 


Thus fing—whilſt 1 frae Arthur's height, 
ver Chiviot glowr with tired fight, 
Vor. II. D 
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18 Oo EM 6. 
And langing wich, like raving wight, 
| To be ſet down, 


Frae coach and ſax, baith trim and tight, 
In London town. 


But lang I'll gove and bleer my ee, 
Before, alake ! that ſight I ſee; 
Then, beſt relief, I'll ſtrive to be 

Quiet and content, 
And ftreek my limbs down eaſy lie 
| Upon the bent. 


There ſing the gowans, broom, and trees, 
The cryſtal burn and weſtlin breeze, | 
The bleeting flocks, and biſy bees, 

And blythſome ſwains, 
Wha rant and dance, with kiltit dees, 
O'er molly plains, : 


Farewell - but cer we part, let's pray, 
Gop ſave Clarinda night and day, 
And grant her a' ſhe'd wiſh to ha'e, s 
Withoutten end. 
Nae mair at preſent I've to ſay, 
But am your friend, 


3 888888 | | 


Ove to the Right Honourable GxAct Counteſs of AIO, 0 


her Marriage day. 


IN martial fields the heroe toils, 

And wades throw blood to purchaſe fame; 
Oer deadful waves, from diſtant. ſoils, 

The merchant brings his treaſures hame. 


PO KM & 


But fame and wealth no joys beſtow, . 
If plac'd alane the eypbers ſtand; 
'Tis to the figure Love they owe 
The real joys that they command. 


Bleſt he who love and beauty gains, 


Gains what conteſting kings might claim, 


Might bring brave armies to the plains, 
And loudly ſwell the blaſt of fame. 


How, happy then is young Aboyn ! 
Of how much heaven is he poſleſt ! 
How much the care of pow'rs divine, 


Who lies in lovely Lockhart's breaſt ! 


Gazing in raptures on thy charms, 
Thy ſparkling beauty, ſhape and W 
He graſps all ſoftneſs in his arms, 
And ſips the nectar from thy mouth. 
If ſympathetic likeneſs crave 
Indulgent parents to be kind, 
Each pow'r ſhall guard the charm they gave, 
Venus thy face, Pallas thy mind, 


O muſe, we could - but ſtay: thy flight; 
The field is ſacred as tis ſweet: 

Who dares to paint the ardent night, 
When ravith'd youth and beauty meet: 


Here we muſt draw a veil between, 

And ſhade thoſe joys too dazling clear, 
By ev'ry eye not to be ſeen, 

Not to be heard by ey'ry car. 
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Still in her ſmiles, ye Cupids, play; 
Still in her eyes your revels keep; 
Her pleaſure be your care by day, 
And whiſper ſweetneſs in her ſleep. 
1 » 
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Be baniſh'd each ill-natur'd care, 
Baſe offspring of fantaſtic ſpleen ; 
Of acceſs here you muſt deſpair, | 


n 4 


1 Her breaſt for you is too ſerene. 
ii May guardian angels hover round 
1 Thy head, and ward aff all annoy; 
= Be all thy days with raptures crown'd, 
bf And all thy nights be bleſt with joy. 
il . | ; 
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5 INzxva wand'ting in a myrtle groove, 
I Accoſted thus the ſmiling Queen of Love, 
Revenge yourſelf, you've cauſe to be afraid, 
# | Your boaſtcd pow'r yields to'a Britiſh maid 2 
She ſeems a goddeſs, all her graces ſhine ; | 
Love leads her beauty, which eclipſes thine- 
Each youth, I know (ſays Venus) thinks ſhe's me; 
Immediatly ſhe ſpeaks, they think ſhe's thee : | 
Good Pallas, thus you're foil'd as well as I. AE 
Ha, ha! (cries Cupid) that's my' Mally Sleigh. + 
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On the Marriage of ALEXANDER BROIE of Brodie, Lord 
Lyon, King of Arms and Mrs Marky SLEIGH. 


3 WW HEN time was youug, and innocence, 

With tender love govern'd this round, 

No mean deſign to give offence 2 5 
Jo conitancy and truth was found; 


b POE MS. 


All free from fraud, upon the flow ry ſward, 
Lovers careſt with fond and chaſte regard. 


From eaſy labours of the day 
Each pair to leafy bowers retir d; 
Contentment kept them ever gay, 
While kind connubial ſweets conſpir'd, 
With ſmiling quiet and balmy health throu' life, 
To make the happy huſband and the wife. 


Our modern wits in wiſdom leſs, 
With ſpirits weak, and wavering minds, 
Void of reſolve, poorly confeſs, 
They, cannot rcliſh aught that binds. 
Let libertines of taſte ſae wond'rous nice, 
hg Deſpiſe to be confin'd in paradiſe. 
[7 N. . L 
While Brodie with his beauteous Sleigh, 
On pureſt love can ſafely feaſt, 
Quaff raptures from her ſparkling eye, 
And judge of heaven within her breaſt; 
No duhious cloud to gloom upon his joy ; 
Poſſeſſing of what's good can never cloy. 


Her beauty might for ever warm, 
Altho' her ſoul were leſs divine, 
1 The brighttiefs of her mind could charm, 
Did leſs her graceful beauties ſhine ; 
Ju But both united, with full force inſpire, 
gp The warmeſt wiſh, and the moſt laſting fire. 
Fl 
In your accompliſh'd mate, young Thane, 
Without reſerve ye may rejoice ; 
The heavens your happineſs ſuſtain, 
And all that think, admire your choice. 
Around your treaſure circling arms entwine, 
Be all thy pleaſure her's, and her's be thine, 
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Rejoice, dear Mary, in thy youth, 
The firſt of his brave ancient clan, 
Whoſe ſoul delights in love and truth, 
And view'd in every light a man, 


To whom the fates with liberal hand have given 


Good ſenſe, true honour, and a temper even. 


When lore and reaſon thus unite 
An equal pair in ſacred ties, 
They gain the human bliſs complete, 
And approbation from the ſkies. | 
Since you approve, kind: Heaven, upon them pour 
The beſt of bleſſings to their lateſt bour, - 


To you who rule above the ſun, -* 
To you who fly in fluid air, 
We leave to finiſh what's begun, 
Still to reward and watch the Pair. 
Thus far the muſe, who did an anſwer wait, 
And heard the gods name happineſs their fate. 


To Josian BurcaetT, E/; on bis being choſen Member of 


Tx _-, Parliament. 


Y Burchet's. name! well pleas'd, I ſaw 
Amang the choſen leet, | 
Wha are to give Britannia law, 
And keep her rights complete. 


© may the reſt wha fill the houſe 
Be of a mind with thee, 


; And Britiſh liberty eſpouſe 


We glorious days may fee, 


— 


at — 
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The name of Patriot is mair great 
Than heaps of ill-win gear: ig . 
What boots an opulent eſtate, f 2 
Without a conſeience clear? (iron 2" ne bt bg 
N | 
While ſneaking ſauls for caſh wad troke 
Their country, God and king, 
With pleaſure we the villain mock, 
And hate the worthleſs thing, 


With a' your pith, the like of you 

| Superior to what's mean, 

Shou'd gar the truckling rogues look blue, 
And cow them laigh and clean, 


Down with them — down with a' that dare 
Oppoſe the nation's right; 

dae may your fame like a fair ſtar 
Throu' future times ſhine bright. 


dae may kind Heaven propitious prove, 
And grant whate'er ye crave; 

And him a corner in your love, 
Wha is your humble ſlave. 


The GENERAL een A Satire. Inſcribed ta the Right 
Honourable Lord ERSkINx. 


HE finiſh'd mind in all its movements bright, 
Surveys the ſelf-made ſumph in proper light, 
Allows for native weakneſs, but diſdains 
Him who the character with labour gains: : 
Permit me then, my Lord (fince you ariſe 
With a clear faul aboon the common ny: 
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To place the following ſketches in your view; 

The warld will like me, if I'm roos d by v. 

Ils there a fool, frae Senator to Swain? 
Take ilk ane's verdict for himſelf, there's nane. 

A thouſand other wants make thouſands fret, 

But nane for want of Wiſdom quarrels fate. > 

Alas! how gen'ral proves the great miſtake, _ 

When others throu' their neighbours failings rake? 

Detraction then, by ſpite, is born too far, | 

And repreſents men warſe than what they are. 

Come then, Impartial Satire, fill the ſtage 

With fools of ilka ſtation, ſex and age 

Point out the folly, hide the perſon's name, 

Since obduration follows public ſhame; | 

Silent conviction calmly can reform, 

While open ſcandal rages to a ſtorm. 

Proceed, but in the liſt, poor things forbear, 
Who only in the human form appear, F 

Scarce animated with that heavenly fire 


Which makes the ſoul with boundleſs thoughts aſpire 5 


Such move our pify,—nature is to blame— _ 
"Tis fools, in ſome things wiſe, that ſatire claim; 
Such as Nuzator, mark his ſolemn mien. 
Stay'd are his features, ſcarcely. more his een, 
Which deep beneath his knotted eye brows ſink, 
Arid he appears as ane wad gueſs to think; 
Even ſae he does, and can exactly ſhaw 
How mony beans make five, take three awa ! 
Deep read in Latin folios, four inch thick, 
He probs your crabit points into the quick! 
Delights in dubious things to give advice, 
Admires your judgment, if you think him wiſe : 
And ſtifly ſtands by what he anes thought right, 
Altho' oppos'd with reaſon's cleareſt light. 
'On him ilk argument is thrown away, y 
Speak what you will, he tents not what you ſay: 


- 
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He hears himſell, and currently runs &er 
All on the ſubject he has faid before: 
Till glad to caſe his jaws and tired tongue, ; 
Th opponent reſts.Nugator thinks him dung. 
Thou ſolemn trifler ken thou art deſpis'd, 
Thy ſtiff pretence to wiſdom, nathing pria d 
By ſic as can their notions fauſe decline, | 
When truth darts on them with convicting ſhine. 
How hateful's dull opinion! prop'd with words, 
That nought to any ane of ſenſe affords, 
But tireſome jargon..—Learn to laugh, at leaſt, 
That part of what thou ſays may paſs for jeſt. 

Now turn your eye to ſmooth Chicander next, 
In whom good ſenſe ſeems with good humour mixt; 
But only ſeems :—-for envy, malice, guile, 
And ſic baſe vices, croud behind his ſmile. 
Nor can his thoughts beyond mean quirks extend, 
He thinks a trick nae crime that gains his end; 
A crime ? no, 'tis his brag; he names it wir, 
And triumphs o'er a-beetter man he'as bit. 
Think ſhame, Chicander, of your creeping fights, 
True wiſdom in fincerity delights ; 
The ſumphiſh mob of penetration ſhawl, 
May gape and ferly at your cunning faul, 
And make ye fancy that their is deſert 
In thus employing a' your ſneaking art. 
But do not think that men of clearer ſenſe 
Will &er admit of fic a vile pretence, 
To that which dignifies the human mind, 
And acts in honour with the bright and blind. | 

Reverſe of this fauſe face, obſerve yon- youth, | | | 
A ſtriet plain dealer, aft o'er-ſtretching truth; | 
Severely ſowr, he's ready to reprove | 
The leaſt wrang ſtep in thoſe who have his love; 
Yet what's of worth in them he over-rates; 


But much they're to be pitied whom he hates; 
Voc. II. E 
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Here his miſtake, bis weakeſt ſide appears, 
When he a character in pieces tears; 
He gives nae quarter, not to great or ſma', 
Even beauty guards in vain ; he lays at a. 
This humour, aften flowing o'er due bounds, 
Too deeply mony a reputation wounds: 
For which he's hated by the ſuffering croud, 
Who jointly. 'gree. to rail at him aloud, 
And as much ſhun his ſight and bitter tongue, 
As they wad do a waſp that had them ſtung. 
Cenſorious, learn ſometimes, at faults to wink, 
The wiſeſt ever ſpeak leſs than they think; 
Tho thus ſuper ior judgment you may vaunt, 
Yet this proud worm ood ſhow ot, ſpeakʒ a want: 
A want in which your folly will be ſeen, | 
Till you increaſe in wit, and have leſs ſpleen. 
Make way there—when a mortal god appears! 
Why do ye laugh? King Midas wore fic cars— _ 
How wiſe he looks? Well, wad he never ſpeak, 
People wad think him neither dull nor weak: 
But ah! he fancies, cauſe he's chos'n a tool, 
That a furr'd gown can free him frac the fool; 
Straight he with paughty mien, and lordly glooms, 
A vile affected air, not his aſſumes; _ 
Stawks ſtifly by, when better men ſalute, 
Diſcovering leſs of ſenator than brute. - 
Yet, is there e'er a wiſer man than he? 
Speer at himſcll ; and if he will be free, 


He'll tell you, Nane.— Will judges tell a lie ? f YN 


But let him paſs, and with a ſmile obſerve 


Yon tatter'd ſhadow, amaiſt like to ſtarve;  __ 


And yet he ſtruts, proud of the vaſt engine, 
He is an author, writes exquiſite fine: 
Sac fine, in faith! that every vulgar head 


Cannot conceive his mcaning while they read. 
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He hates the world for this; with bitter rage 
He damns the ſtupid dulneſs of the age. | 
The printer is unpaid. — Bookſellers ſwear 

Ten copies will not ſell in ten lang year; 

And wad not that fair fret a learned mind, 

To ſee thoſe ſhou'd be patrons prove ſae blind, 
Not to approve of what coſt meikle pains, ' 
Neglect of bus'neſs, ſleep, and waſte of brains! 
And a' for nought, but to be vilgly us'd, 

As pages are whilk buyers have refus'd. | 

Ah! fellow-lab'rers for the preſs, take heed, 

And force nae fame that way, if ye wad ſpeed : 
Mankind muſt be (we hae na other) judge, 

And if they are diſpleas'd why ſhould we grudge? 
If happily you gain them to your fide, 

Then bauldly mount your pegaſus, and ride: 
Value yourſell only what they deſire; 

What does not take commit it to the fire. 

Next him a penman with a bluffer air, 
stands tween his twa beſt friends that lull his care. 
Nam'd Money in baith Pouches —with three lines 
Yclept a bill, he digs the Indian mines, 

Jobs, changes, lends, extoyſes, cheats and grips, 
And no ae turn of gainfu* us'ry flips, 

Till he was won, by wiſe pretence and ſnell, 
As meikle as may drive his bairns to hell, 

His ain lang hame. This fucker thinks nane wiſe, 
But him that can to immenſe riches riſe: 

Lear, honour, virtue and ſic heavenly beams, ( = 
To him appear but idle airy dreams, £4 1 

Not fit for men of buſineſs to mind, 11 | 4 = 
That are for great and golden ends deſign'd. SY 1 \ 
Send for him, de'ct ! —till then, good men, take care = 
To keep at diſtance frae his hook and ſnare ; | » 
He has nae rewth, if coin comes in the play, * 
He'll draw, indorſe, and horn to death his prey. | 
E 2 
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Not thus Macſomno puſhes after praiſe, 

He treats, and is admir'd in all he ſays; 

Caſh well beſtow'd, which helps a man to paſs 

For wiſe in his ain thinking, that's an als: | $5 

Poor ſkybalds, curs'd with leſs of wealth than wit, 

Blyth of a gratis Gaudeamus, ſit ES 

With look attentive ready all about, 

To give the laugh when his dull joke comes out; 

Accuſtom'd with his converſation bright 

They ken as by a watch the time of night, 

When he's at fic a point of fic a tale, 

Which to theſe paraſites grows never ſtale, 

Tho' often tald. — Like Lethe's ſtream, his wine 


Makes them forget !—that he again may ſhine. 


* Fy! ſatire, hald thy tongue, thou art too rude 
To jeer a character that ſeems ſae good: 
This man may bect the poet bare and clung, 
That rarely hath a ſhilling in his ſpang,” _ 
Hang him !—there's patrons of good ſenſe enew 
To cheriſh and ſupport the tuneful few, 
Whoſe penetration's never at a loſs 
In right diſtinguiſhing of gold frae droſs: 
Employ me freely, if thou'd laurels wear, 
Experience may teach thee not to fear. 

But ſee anither gives mair cauſe for dread, 
He thraws his gab and aft he ſhakes his head 
A ſlave to ſelf-conceit, and a' that's ſow'r, 
T' acknowledge merit, is not in his power: 
He reads but ne'er the author's beauties minds, 
And has nae pleaſure where nac faults he finds. 
Much hated gowk, tho' vers'd in kittle rules, 
To be a wirry-kow to writing fools. 
They ſell the greateſt, only learn'd in words. 
Which naithing but the cauld and dry affords, 
Par'it thou of a' thy betters ſlighting ſpeak, 
That have nae grutten fac meikle learning Greek? 


S O R 1 „ 


Thy depths well kend, and a* thy filly vaunts © 
To ilka folid thinker ſhaw thy wants. ORE OTE mm 
Thus cowards deave us with a thouſand lies | 
Of dangerous vict'ries they have won in i 
Sac ſhallow upſtarts ſtrive with care to hide 
Their mean deſcent (which inly gnaws their pride) F 
By counting kin, and making endleſs faird,;/ '- _ = 
If that their grany's uncle*s oye's a laird. | 
Scar-crows, hen hearted, and ye meanly born, 
Appear juſt what ye are, and dread nae ſcorn ; 
Labour in words—keep hale your ſkins: why not? * 
De well, and nane your laigh extract will quote, 1 | 
But to your praiſe, Walk aff, till we remark | 
Yon little coxy wight, that makes ſick wark 
With tongue and gate: how crouſly does he ſtand? 
Eis taes turn'd out. on his left haunch his hand? 
The right beats time a hundred various ways, 
And points the Pathos out in a' he ſays. | | 
Wow ! but he's proud! when amaiſt out of breath, „ | 
At ony time he clatters a man to death, | 
Wha is oblig'd ſometime t' attend the ſot, 
To ſave the captiv'd buttons of his coat, 
Thou dinſome jack-daw, ken tis a diſeaſe 
This palſy in thy tongue that ne'er can pleaſe ; 
Of a' mankind, thou art the maiſt miſtane 
To think this way the name of Sage to gain. 
Now, leſt I ſhou'd be thought too much like theeg 
I'll give my readers leave to breathe a wee; 
If they allow my picture's like the life, 
Mae ſhall be drawn; originals are rife. 
= = DSS eo oooos>ee > ee ae 
The PBnoENIA and the OwL, | I 
Hoenix the firſt, th' Arabian lord, | 43 
And chief of all the feather'd kind, | 
A hundred ages had ador'd 
The ſun, with ſanctity of mind. | — 
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Vet, mortal, ye maun yield 0 kate, e | 2 "ER 91 1 
He heard the ſummons with à ſenile, 7 le e 

"And unalarm'd, without tegret, „ n hy _ plow wt 
He form' 'd himtell a fun ral po £364 5 eee 1 
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A Roulet“ bird of mean degtec, e eee 8 e \ 
Poor, doſen d lame, and doited auld, e 

Lay lurking in a neighb! 'ring tree, | 
"Curſing the ſun 16ot him be 'eauld, d 

Said Phoenix, brother, why ſo griev'd, 
To ban the being gives thee breath? 

Learn to die better than thou'ſt live'd ;; 
Believe on there's nae ill in death. j 


Believe ye that? the owl ry ud; a 5 C 

- Preach as ye will, death is an ill: | 

When young I ilka' pleaſure try'd, ; 2 
a But now I dic againſt my will, | 


For you, a ſpecies by yourſell, 

Near celdins with the fun your god, 
Nae ferly 'tis to hear ydu tell, | | 1 
Le re tired aud incline to nod. i ee 


1 ſhou'd be ſat; for had I been 
As lang upon the warld as ye, | | 
Nac tears ſhou'd &er Urap frae my een "i P 

For tinſel of * Bono tree. | 15 
7 
And what, return'd th” Arabian * 
Have ye t' obſerve ye have not ſeen! s 
Ae day's the picture of an age, | 
'Tis ay the fame thing o'er again. 


I | | Come, let us baith together die: 
| Bow to the ſun that gave thee life; 
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Repent thou frae his beams E . lt 2 7 
And end thy poortiths | Hain, and LY W and 
Mor Show Dart Yragedh” © - oj 
Thou wha in ——_ . Aelicht, MP Fee oh c 7 


Frae twangs of guilt copld'it ne er be ſree:: 
What won thou by thy hunning light — — ; 
But time flces on; — 1 balte 6 to die. 3 
Yer ſervant, Sir reply d the Owl, 1 
| likena in the dark to loup: 
The byword ca's that chicl a tool, | OS 
That flips a certainty for hope. | 


Then ſtraight the zealous feathgr 4 king. 
To's aromatic neſt retir'd, _ 
Collected ſun-beams with his wing, 


And in a ſpicy, flame expir'd, P. 


Meantime there blew a weſtlin gale, 49. * 2 i 3 
Which to the Howlet bore a _ 4 * 3 

The faint departed on his pile, Fe & MY 
But the blaſphemer i in his 5 app 


He died for ever—fair and bright ; 8 
The Phoenix frag his aſhes ſpran n.. 
Thus wicked men ſink down, to. night, - 


While juſt men join the ke hanwis.. 25 4 N 
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Ts the Honourable Sir Joun erer _ PENNYCUrK, Bart. 
one of the Barons of the Exchequer, on the Death of bis 
moſt accompliſhed Son, Joux 5 E/q; _ GE 
the 20th Year of bis Age. (EK 


I. tears can a ung = 
is when the deaths of dear relations 3 1! 


Then you muſt weep, you have too juſt a Os 
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' % yhow ll the jood wn wiſe admir'd, 
pt ul Shining with ev'ry grace to be deſir d; en 
4 Rais: d * your Joyful hopes, and then retir d. 
10 I "Howes muſt yield, when fach a weighty load 
2 ' Rouzes the paſſions, and makes reaſon nod : 5 
15 But who may contradict the will of God! 
[hi By his great Author, man was ſent below, 
I; ' Some things to learn, great pains to undergo, 
af | To fit him for what further he's t to _ 
160 This end obtain'd, ode Shai time, 
nue calls che ſoul home to its native clime, N | 
15 | WELL 1 happineſs and knowledge more ſublime, | 0 28 1 5 
10 Thus ſome in youth like eagles mount the ſteep, 
— Which leads to man, and fathom learning's deep; | 
$50 + Others thro' age with rx motion creep. e a 
| 7 Like lazy ſtreams which fill the fenny dana. 
#i In muddy pools they long unactive ſtand, qo 1 
| 5 : Till ſpent in vapour, or ed in fand. 1 1 
$7:4 But down its flinty nel without ſtain, | | 
| 15 | The mountain rill flows eagerly to gain, n, E 
f | With a full tide, its origin the main, es.» Y 
, £ Thus your lov'd Youth, whoſe bright aſpiring mind 
1 Could not to lazy minutes be confin du. B 
1 be down the ſtream of life before the wind. T 
$74 Perform'd the taſk of. man, fo well, ſo ſoon, + 
1 He reach'd the ſea of bliſs before his noon, 
| f . And to his memory laſting laurels won. 
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When life's tempeſtuous billows ceas'd to core,” 


And e'er his broken veſſel was no more, 
His ſoul ſerenely view'd the heavenly ſhore. 


Bravely reſign'd, obeying fate's command, 
He fix'd his eyes on the immortal land, 


Where crouding ſeraphs reach'd him out the hand. 


Southeſka ſmiling cherub * firſt appear d, 
With Garlies' conſort , who vaſt pleaſures ſhar d, 
c wor rg: virtue. mom n. 


Think in hd world of Gy rits, with how much j joy 


His tender mother would receive her boy, 
Where fate no more their union can deltroy. 


His good . who lately went to reſt, 
How fondly would he graſp him to his breaſt, 
And welcome cal to deere of "no bleſt! 

From us, 'tis true, his youthful ſweets are gone, 
Which may plead for our weakneſs, when we moan; 
The loſs indeed is ours, he can have none. 


Thus ſailors with a crazy veſſel croſt, 
Expecting every minute to be loſt, 
With weeping eyes behold a ſunny coaſt. 


Where happy land-men ſafely breathe the air, 
Baſk in the ſum, or to cool ſhades repair, | 
They longing ſigh, and wiſh themſelves were there. 


_ 
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James Lord Carnegie. See vol. 1ſt, - p. 215. 


+ Lady Gatlies, vol. uſt, p. 216. both his near relations. | 
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But 0 to bliſs lay claim, ; 


Muſt, like your ſon} cach vicious paſſion tame, N 
Fly from the croud, and at perfection aim 


| Then grieve no more, nor yex yourſelf in vain, 

To lateſt age the character maintain 

Tou now poſſeſs, you'll find your ſon again, Seat 
On reteiving a Letter to be preſent at the Burial of 


Mr RozenT en of Blackhouſe, 


HOU fable border'd ſheet, be sone, r 
Harbour to thee I muſt refuſe; | 
"Tie thou canſt welcome find from none, 
Who carries fuch ungtateful news. 


Who can attend thy mournful tale, 
And ward his ſoul from piercing woe! 
In viewing thee, grief muſt prevail, 

And . from guſhing eyes o erflow. 


From eyes of all that Haw the man, 
And in his friendſhip had a. ſhare; | 

Who all the world's affections won, 

By virtues that all natural were. 


His merits dazzle, while we view; 

His goodneſs is a theme ſo full, 1 3444 
The muſe wants ſtrength to pay what's due 
A eſtimation prompts the will 


e Rr * 
— 
— 


But ſhe endeavours to make known e 
To farreſt down poſterity, _ 105 : 8 

That good Blackhouſe was ſuch an one, 
As every one ſhould wiſh to be. 
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The Fark AS8EMBLY : A Poem. | bh a 


A Wake, Thalia, and defend, 
With chearfu? carroling, 
Thy bonny care, — thy wings extend, 
And bear me to your. ſpring ; 
That harmony full force may lend 
To reaſons that I bring 
Now Caledonian nymphs attend, 
For 'tis to you I ſing. 


As lang as minds maun organs wear, 
Compos'd of fleſh and blood, 

We ought to keep them hale and clear, 
* With exerciſe and food. | 

Then, but debate, it will appear | 
That dancing mult be good, J 

It ſtagnant humours ſets a ſteer, 

And fines the purple blood. 


* 


Diſeaſes, heavineſs and ſpleen, 
And ill things mony mae, 
That gar rhe lazy fret and grane, 
With viſage dull and blae. | 
'Tis dancing can do mair alane, 
Than drugs frac far away. 
To ward aff theſe. make nightly pala, 
And ſowr the ſhining day, 


Health is a prize — yet meikle mair 
In dancing we may find; 


— — 


1 * — 


* The wiſe for health on exerciſe depend. 
Sod never made his works for man to mend, Dxxvp. 
F 2 | 
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it adds a luſtre to the fair, 


And, when the fates unkind 


Cloud with a blate and aukward Ar 


A genius right refin'd, e bo” 
* The ſprightly art helps to repair , 
This blemiſh on the mind. Jo FO 


How mony do we daily ſee 
+ Right ſcrimp of wit and ſenſe, 
Wha gain their aims aft eaſily 
By well-bred confidence ? 
Then whate'er helps to qualifie 
A ruſtic negligence, 
Maun without doubt a duty be, 
And N sive nae offence. | 


Hell's doQrine's dung, when equal pairs 
Together join their hands, 

And vow to ſooth ilk other's cares, 
In haly wedlock bands; 


— . — — 


* Since nothing appears to me to give children ho mack 
becoming confidence and behaviour, and ſo raiſe them to. the 


_ converſation of thoſe above their age as dancing. 1 thipk they 


ſhould be taught to dance as ſoon as they are capable of 
learning it: for though this conſiſts only in outward grace 
fulneſs of motion, yet, I know not bow, it gives manly 
thoughts and carriage more than any thing.  -Lock, 

+ It is certain, that for want of a competent knowled;e 
in this art of dancing. which thould have been learned wha 
young, the public loſes many a man of exquiſite intelleQuals 
and unbyaſc'd probity, pureiy for want of that ſo neceſſary 
accompliſhment, aſſurance ; while the preſſing knave or fool 
ſhoulders kim' our, and gets the prize, Mr Wzavii, 


Th 
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tae when ro dance the maid prepares, 


And fluſh'd with fweetneſs ſtands,- | + N 
At her the wounded lover ſtarees 
And yields to heaven's commands. 


The firſt command he ſoon obeys, © / 
While love inſpires ilk notion; 
His wiſhing look his heart diſplazys. 
While his lov'd mate's in motion: 
He views her with a blyth amaze; | 
And drinks with deep devotion. 
That happy draught, that throu our an. 
Is own'd a cordial potion, | 


The 3 which voifirves 4 our life, 
And makes it ſmooth and eaſy; 
Then, ilka wanter, wale a wife, 
Ere eild and humdrums ſeize ye, 
Whaſe charms can filence dumps or flrifg, © 
And frae the rake releaſe ye, 
Attend th* Aſſembly, where there's rife 
Of virtuous maids to n 7e. 
Theſe modeſt maids inſpire the muſe, / 
In flowing {trains to ſhaw - 
Their beauties, which ſhe likes to — 
And let the envious blaw: 
That taſk ſhe canna well efuſe + 
Wha ſingle ſays them na!!!!) 
To paint Belinda firſt we chuſe, 
With breaſts like driven ſnaw, - 


— 
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* Dixit cis Deus, foctificate, augeſcite, et implete terram, 


* — — 
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Like lily-banks ſce how they tiſ j,, . 
With a fair glen between, DW thy bi d . 
Where living ſtreams, blue as the ſkies, F: iy 4:77 34 4 
Are branching upward ſ een 
To warm her mouth, where rapture lyes, 9 Her 
And ſmiles, that baniſh ſpl een, 
Wha ſtrikes with love and ſaft ſurpriſe,” amt au 8 8 Un: 
Where cer ſhe ſonge her 6h e 204) e IB” Wok ö 
Sabella, i ag t "14; fe A fag l val 
Straight as the mountain- pine... 1 a 
Like pearl and rubies ſet-in-jet, ' 7 | 36611 Th 
Her lovely features ſhine: - ben 8 
In her the gay and ſolid meet, | 5 Th 
And blended are fac fine, And dm. ai 5 
That when ſhe moves her lips or feet, {32 2a 1 
She ſeems ſome power divinmeee. 
O Daphne! ſweeter than the dawn, 
When rays glance on the height, 0 
Diffuſing gladneſs o'er the lawn, (011502 Ee At ts 
With ſtrakes of riſing light. att! anon Str 400 
The dewy flowers when newly blawn, | 
Come ſhort of that delight, © 
Which thy far freſher beauties cam z e . 
Afford our joyfu' flight. | vin ! | 71 
How eaſy ſits ſweet Celia's dreſs, 
Her gait how gently free; „ EOF et 4 0 FE. 
Her ſteps, throu'out the dance, Serre | | > Wrh: 
The juſteſt harmony : © 416940; BER 
And when ſhe ſings, all muſt — | 1-008 41 
Wha're bleſt to hear and ſee, 5 
They'd deem't their greateſt happiness E 
T'eajoy her company. ; | | 


P: O E MW g 3 
And wha can ca' his heart his ann,, 
That hears Aminta ſpeak ? i a1 12 
Againſt Love's arrows, ſnields ate van, 
When he aims frae her cheekk!! | 
Her cheek, where roſes free from ſtain,/' -  * 
In glows of youdith beekkk˙e 
Unmingl'd ſweets her lips reta ann F 
Theſe lips ſhe ne er ſhou'd ſteck,” 


Unleſs when fervent kiſſes cloſe 


That av'nue of her mind, 


Thro' which true wit in torrents flows, | ts - 
As ſpeaks the nymph deſign'd 197) . 
The brag and toaſt of wits and beaus, - + | | # 


And wonder of mankin dd þ 
Whaſe breaſt will prove a bleſt repoſe 
To him with whom ſhe'll bind. 


See with what gayety, yet grave, 0 x 
Serena ſwims alang kt 


She moves a goddeſs *mang the age e 
Diſtinguiſh'd in the thrang. 310109 «2011 1 

Ye ſourocks, hafflines fool, haf knave, 
Wha hate a dance or ſang, 

To ſee this ſtately maid behave, 
Twad gi'e your hearts a twang e 


Your hearts! ſaid I, trowth Fm ta blame, 
had amaiſt forgotren, | 
That ye to nae fic organ claim; 
Or if you do, tis rotten : 0. 5 1 55 
A faul with fic a thowleſs flame, A 
ls ſure a ſilly fot ane! f | 
e ſcandalize the human frame, 
When in our ſhape begottep, 
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| Theſe ne came juſt in my light, c e bd 
A sã I was tenting Chloe, . i etl 
With jet black een that ſparkle bright, E 3 ap2tbd. 1 

She's all o'er form'd for joy ; FT | 

With neck and waiſt, and limbs as tight 

As her's wha drew the boy, „ 
Frae feeding flocks upon the height, 
And fled with him to Troy. 
Now Myra dances ; mark her mein, 
$5 Sac dſſengag'd and gay, bat 84 | 
- Mix'd with that innocence that's cen 
In bonny ew-bught May, (rity 
Wha wins the garland on the green 
Upon ſome bridal day ; 
| Yet ſhe has graces for a queen 
And might a ſeepter ſway. 


What lays, Caliſta can commend. 
The beauties of thy face ! | 
Whaſe fancy can ſae touring ſtend, 
Thy merits a to trace! Wie 
Frae boon the ſtarns, ſome bard, deſcend, 
And ſing her ev'ry grace, & 0 


| Whaſe wond'rous worth may recomend: ] 
Ber eee gots ee 2; 14+ 2 ant; 
 . Or draw a lively wit ? NI Mats be 
The features of a happy faint, 2 2 2% 300 50 5 
Say, art, thou fond to hit: F 
Ora madona compliment, | + dats th 4 
With lincaments maiſt fit: : 
Fair copies thou need ſt never want, 7 DN Ad n 
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Mella the heavieſt heart can heez, 
And ſowreſt thoughts expell, -_ 
Her ſtation grants her rowth and caſe, 
Yet is the ſprigbtly Belle 
As active as the eydent bees, 
Wha rear the waxen cell; 
And place her in what light you pleaſe, | 
She {till appears herſell. | 


Beauties on beauties come in view 
Sae thick, that Pm afraid 

1 ſhall not pay to ilk their due, 
Till Phoebus lend mair aid: 

But this in gen'ral will had true, 
And may be ſafely ſaid, 

There's ay a ſomething ſhining new 
In ilk delicious maid. 


Sic as againſt th' Aſſembly ſpeak, 
The rudeſt ſauls beta, 
When Matrons noble, wiſe, and meek, 
Conduct the healthfu' play, 
Where they appear, nae vice dare keck, 
But to what's good gives way, - 
Like night ſoon as the morning creek 
Has uſher'd in the day. 


Dear Ed'nburgh, ſhaw thy gratitude, 
And of fic friends make ſure, 

Wha ſtrive to mak our minds leſs rude, 
And help. our wants to cure; 2270 

Acting a gen'rous part and good, 
In bounty to the poor: 

Sic vertues, if right underſtood, 
Shou'd ev'ry heart allure. 
Vee IL 6 
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* For ms 

os the Rojo Company of Annes fung fv f, fy 

July 6th, 1724. On which Day his Grace Jams Dort 
of HAMILTON was choſen their Captain General ; and My 
David DRUMMonD their Pracſes won the Prize. 


A Gan the year returns the day, | 

That's dedicat to joy and play, 
To Bonnets, Bows, and Wine. 
Let all who wear a ſullen face, 
This day meet with a due diſgrace, 
And in their ſow'rneſs pine; 

Be ſhunn'd as ſerpants, that wad ſtang 
The hand that gies them food: 

Sic we bebar frae laſting ſang, ; 

And all their grumbling brood. 


While to gain ſport and haleſome air, 
The blythſome ſpirit draps dull care, 
And ſtarts frac bus'nefs free: | 
Now to the fields the Archers bend, 
With friendly minds the day to ſpend 
In manly game and glee; 
Firſt ſtriving wha ſhall win the bowl, 
And then gart flow with wine: 
Sic manly ſport refreſh'd the ſoul 
Of ſtalwart men lang ſyne. 
Ere parties thrawn, and int'reſt vile, 5 
Debauch'd the grandeur of our iſle, | 
And made ev'n brethren faes: 
Syne truth frac friendſhip was exil'd, 
And fauſe the honeſt hearts beguil'd, 
And led them in a maze 
Of politics —— with cunning craft, 


| The Iſſachars of ſtate, 


Frae haly drums firſt dang us daft, 
Then drown'd us in debate. 


Drap this unpleaſing thought dear muſez 
Come, view the men thou likes to rooſe; 
To Bruntsfield-green let's by, 

And ſee the royal Bowmen ſtrive, 
Wha far the feather'd arrows drive, 
All ſouching through the {ky ; 
Ilk etling with his utmoſt (kill, 
| With artfu' draught and ſtark, 
Extending nerves with hearty will, 
In hopes to hit the mark, ; 
ee Hamilton, wha moves with grace 
Chief of the Caledonian race 
Of peers, to whom is due 
All honours, and a fair renown ; 
Wha lays aſide his ducal crown, 
Sometimes 'to ſhade. his brow 
Beneath St Andrew's bonnet blue, 
And joins to gain the prize; 
Which ſhaws true merit match'd by few, 
Great, affable, and wiſe, 


This day with univerſal voice, 
The archers him their chieftaia choſe : 

Conſenting powers divine, 28 
They bleſs the day with general joy, 
By giving him a princely boy, | 
To beautify his line, ; 
Whoſe birth day in immortal ſang 
Shall ſtand in fair record, 
While bended ſtrings the Archers n 
And beauty is ador'd. 
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Next Drummond view, who gives their law, 

It glades our hearts to ſee him draw au 

| The bow, and guide the band; 

He, like the ſaul of a' the lave, ts I Beds 

Does with fic honour ſtill behave, TIM 8 
As merits to command. 

Blyth be his hours, hale be his heart, 
And lang may he preſide; 

Lang the juſt fame of his deſert © 
Shall unborn Archers read ; 
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How on this fair propitious day, : 
With conqueſt leal he bore away 5 

1755 The bowl victoriouſſy; | 

1 With following ſhafts in number four, i 
i ( Succeſs the like ne'er kend before, REY 
ii The prize to dignify; 3, 
2 Haſte to the garden then bedeen, © n 
{ij The roſe and laurel pow, nee,, 

| it And plet a wreath of white and green, 3 

nl To buſk the victor's brow. 

1 q The victor crown, who with his bow, . 

| 4 1 In ſpring of youth and am'rous glow, 

45 Rf Juſt fifty years ſinſyne, 

We 0 The ſilver arrow made his prize, 

5 Jet ceaſes not in fame to riſe, 

Li 4 And with new feats to ſhine. 

| 10 ; May every Archer ſtrive to fill 

| "#1 His bonnet, and' obſerve 

1 The pattern he has ſet with ſkill, 

1 And praite like him deſcrve. 

{ : 

Fi : 
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on the Royal Company of Azcuzzs, marching under the 
Command of his Grace the Duke of HamiLToN, in their 


proper Habits, to ſhoot for the Ao.. at Muſſelburgh," - 


Auguſt 4th, 1724. | E 
Apollo, patron of the hre, | 8 8 
And of the valiant Archers bow, ns 
Me with ſic ſentiments inſpire, _ 925 
As may appear from thee they flow, 
When by thy ſpecial will, and high command, 
T ſing the merits of the Royal Band. 


No like themſells again the Archers raiſe | 
The bow, in brave array, and claim our lays. 
Phoebus well pleas'd, ſhines from the blue ſerene, 
Glents on the ſtream, and gilds the chequer'd green: 
The winds lye huſh in their remoteſt caves, 35 | 
And Forth with gentle ſwell his margin leaves; z f 
See to his ſhore the gathering thouſands roll, | 
As if one gen'ral ſp'rit inform'd the whole: 
The bonnieſt fair of a“ Great Britain's iſle, 
From chariots and the crowded caſements ſmile ; 
Whilſt horſe and foot promiſcuous form a lane, 
Extending far along the deſtin'd plain, 
Where, like Bellona's troops, or guards of love, 
The Archers in their proper habits move. 

Their guardian faint, from yon etherial height, 
Diſplays th' auſpicious croſs of blazing light : 
While on his care he chearfully looks down, 

The pointed Thiſtle wears his ruby crown, 

And ſeems to threat. arm'd ready to engage, 
No man unpuniſh'd ſhall provoke my rage.“ 
Well pleas'd the rampant Lyon ſmooths his mane, 
And gambols gay upon his golden plain. 
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'þi | 
oor ks | 
or nj Like as «he N when wintry clouds are * | ] 
1 And fragrant gales ſucceed the ſtormy blaſt. ; 
v1 Shines on the earth, the fields look freſh and Bay. 
i Bo ſeem the Archers on this joyful day; , 
ll 4 Whilſt with his graceful micn, and aſpect kind. ! 
: [ Their Leader raiſes every follower's mind, ( 
3 3 Who love the conduct of a youth whoſe birth 1 
. To nothing yields but his ſuperior worth; 8 ( 
45 And happier is with his ſelected train, | ( 
1 Than Philip's ſon who ſtrove a world to gain: 4 
5 That Prince whole nations to deſtruction drove, : 
jt 9 This Pxixcx delights his country to improve. d 
| 15 "I 5 A monarch rais'd upon a throne may nod, a 
N 4 And paſs among the vulgar for a god; ] 
{0 Whilſt men of penctration juſtly blame . 
1 . 'Thoſe who hang on their anceſtors for fame ; . 
But own the dignity of high deſcent, 
| WO When the ſucceſſor's ſpirit keeps the bent, ; 
Which through revolving ages grac'd the line, | : 
Won all thoſe qualities that brighteſt wine: h 
| 1 5 The Archers chicftain thus with active mind, 
_ In all that's worthy never falls behind | 
15 jd Theſe noble characters, from whom he ſprung, 
ny In hiſt'ry fam'd, ,wham ancient hards have ſung. 
[5 t See, from his ſteady hand and aiming eye, | 
A How ſtraight in equal lengths the arrows fly: 
| 1 Both at one end cloſe by the mark they ſtand,  — | 
{| Which points him worthy of his brave command; 
ru as they to his aum its bo | 
1-8 ey to his num'rous merits bow, | 
| This victory makes homage fully due. ; 
| 1 Sage Drummond next, the chief, with conſid granes 
| ; 4 Becomes his poſt, inſtructing all that's brave : | | 
| 15 5 80 Pallas ſeem d, who Mentor's form put on, 
| i | To make a heroe of Ulyſſes' ſon | . 
: 1 2 Each officer his character maintains, g 
8 | 1 While love and honour gratify their pains ? 
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No view inferior bilge them to the geld * 

To whom great chiefs of claus with'pleaſure yield. 
No hidden murmur ſwells the Architr's hearty © 

While each with gladneſs acts his proper part: 

No factious ſtriſe, nor plots, the bane of ſtates, 

Give birth to jealouſies or dire debates 7 | 

Nor leſs their pleaſure who obedience pay, 

Good order to preſerve, as thoſe who' ſway, 

O ſmiling muſe, full well thou knows the fair 

Admire the courteous, and with pleaſure ſhare 

Their love with him that's generous and brave, 

And can with manly dignity behave; 

Than haſte to warn' thy tender care with ſpeed, 

Leſt by ſome random ſhaft their hearts may bleed. 

Yon dangerous youths both Mars and Venus arm, 

While with their double darts they threat and charm z 

Thoic at their fide forbid invading foes, | 

With vain attempt true courage to'cppoſe ; 

While ſhafts mair ſubtile, darted from their eye, 

Thro' ſofter hearts with ſilent conqueſt fy; 


To the Right Hononrable the Earl of HanTrons;- D 
Percy, and the reſt of the Honourable" Members of the 
_ Seciety of Britiſh Antiqurrians. A Scots Ons. 


O Hartford, and his bares ieh 
Whaſe fame for ſcience'far extends, 
A Scottiſh muſe her duty f: 
From Pill towers: 
Health, length of days. and happy ends 
Be ever yours, 


Your generous cares make light ariſe 
From things obſcure to vulgar eyes, © > 2A 
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| Finding where hidden knowledge lies, hs to 
I' improve the mind; _ . « 
And ot dlightfally ſurpriſe, tr 
5 With thoughts refin'd. 


When you the broke inſcription read, 5 
or amongſt antique ruins tread, 
And view remains of princes dead. 
5 In funeral piles, 
Tour penetration ſeems decreed | DT 
. To bleſs theſe iſles. EA 7 


Where Romans form'd their, camps ; of old, 
Their gods and urns of curious mould, 
Their medals ſtruck of braſs or gold, 
Lis you can ſhow, POET 
And truth of what's in ſtory told. 
To you we owe. 


How beneficial in the care, 
That brightens up the claſſic lear ! 
"Wan you the documents compare, 
Wich authors old, 
You raviſh, when we can ſo fair __ 
Your light bchold. 


4 without your comments, each old book 8 . 
By all the world would be forſook: ; 


_ For who of thought wou'd deign to look 
| 5 | i On doubtful works, 
= Till by your {kilfu! hands they're ſtruck 
a With ſterling marks? 
| ; bY DIES fs 
98 By this your learning men are fir'd 
[ "7 With love of glory, and inſpir' d 
KPA Like ancient heroes, who ne'er tir d 


To win a name; 


F O-2 M v9. 


And, by their god-like acts, aſpit Uu 
"immortal fam. 


Your uſeful labours ſhall endure; 
True merit ſhall your fame ſeeurez' + / 
And will poſterity allure, „ a4524 

To ſearch about al, 
For truth, by demonſtration ſi de. 
Which yon no. "WY 


The muſe we Lon Hartford's 
Shall to all writers be a theme, * 
To laſt while arts and greatneſs claim 

Th' hiſtorian's ill, 
Or the chief inſtrument of fame, 
| The. poet's; quill, * 


Pembroke's a name to Britain dear 
For learning and brave deeds of weir: 
The genius ſtill continues clear 

In him whoſe art, 
In your rare fellowſhip can bear 


So great a part. 


Bards yet unborn ſhall tone. thel 1. 8 

And monuments harmonious raiſe . 

To Winchelſea and Devon's praiſe, 
Whoſe high deſert, 

And virtues bright, like genial rays, 
Can life impart. 


Nor want we Caledonians' ſage, 1 
Who read the painted ,vellym , page, 
No ſtrangers to each antique ſtage, 

And Druids cells, 

Vor. II. | H 
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Our learned Clerk bleſt witk the fate 
Of thinking right, can beſt relate | 


Which bear the marks of ancient 1. 


And bold Severus carried on OH 1s 7 


T0 open and to ſhut the doors | "NET 


* o * M 


A 1 on plains 25 fell. 


1 


8 all thoſe of the firſt rate, 


Theſe beauties all, 
Be north the * 
The wall which Hadriun firſt b 


From riſing to the ſetting ſun, 
On Britain's coaſt, ' b 

Our anceſtors fierce arms to ſhun, ths I Fl 
Which gall' d them moſt. 


But now no need of walls or towers; * 5230 
Ag'd enmity no more endures, - WE 
Brave Britain joins her warlike powers, 

| That always dare, 


Of peace and war, | 


| Advance, great men, your wiſe deſign, | 
And proſper in the taſk diving 


Draw from antiquity's deep mine 
The precious ore, 


And in the Britiſh annals ſhine ' #14514 x6 


Till e no 1 na 
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On the Marquis of Anxaxoale” s conveying me a Preſent / 


of Guineas in my Soul, Lu be bad taken al 1. 


Snuff. 
* Chief requir'd 1 my ire | 
And well it was beſtow d; 
The Patron, by the rareſt Kill, hands * a | 
Turn'd all the ſnuff to — X 


Gowd ſtampt with royal Po. O ben, 
Piece after piece came forth; 
The pictures ſmil'd, giꝰ en with ſuch grace - 

By ane of ſo much worth. 

Sure thus the patronizing Roman 
Made Horace ſpread the wing; * 
Thus Dorſet, by kind deeds uncommon, | 
Rais'd Prior up to ling. . 27 


That there are patrons yet for me, eee 
Here's a convincing proof, . ds 
Since Annandale gives gowd as free 25 
As I can part with ſauff, | NN bs 1 | 44 
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ALL) joy to you * your mn "02 
May ne'er your purſe nor vigour fail ye; 

But have a care how you employ 

Them baith; and tutor well your joy. 

Frae me an auld dab tak advice, 

And hane them baith if ye be wiſe ; 

For warld's waſters, like poor cripples, 

Look blunt with poverty and-ripples; - . 

There's an auld ſaw to ilk ane'notum, | 

* Better to ſave at braird than bottom; 

„ H 2 


Advice to My ——on his Marriage, 5 | 
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As canny poets do their muſe ; * 
For whip and ſpurring never prove 


* n 4.2 


«11 


Which, means, your purſe, and perſon. uſe 


Effectual, or in verſe or love. 
Sae far, my friend, in merry nb 
I've given a douſe advice and plaluj, 


And honeſtly diſcharg'd my cofiſcience 


In lines (tho hamely) far frac nonſenft. 
Some other chiel may daftly ſing, 
That kens but little of the thing, 


And blaw ye up with windy fancies 


That he has thigit frac romantes, * 
Of endleſs raptures, conſtant glee, 
That never was, nor ne'er will be, 4 


Alake! poor mortals are nt gods, | ns 7 12 25 
And therefore often fall at odds; * 0 ; 


But little quarrels, now and than, 

Are nae great faults tween wife and man. 
Theſe help right aften to improve 

His underſtanding, and her lobe. 

Your rib and you. bout hours of drinking, | | 
May chance to differ in your thinking ; 3 ww 
But that's juſt like a ſhower in May, and, 
That gars the ſun- blink ſeem mair gay. 

If c'er ſhe tak the pet, or fret, 

Be calm, and yet maintain -your ſtate z | 

And ſmiling, ca' her little foolie, ' 

Syne with a kiſs evite a toolie. 


This method's ever thought the braver, ; 


Than either cuffs, or cliſh ma-claver: 
It ſhaws a ſpirit low and common; 

That with ill nature treats a woman: 
They're of a make fac nice and fair, 

They muſt be manag'd with ſome care; 
Reſpe them, they'll be kind and civil, 
But diſregarded, prove the devil. 
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To Mrs N. 1. on er Pann. 


Ty paint his vein: ald Addi Lane Ba 


Wal'd a' the bonny maids of Greece: Was, 


Thou needs nae mair, but paint thyſell, wy 8 ow] 

To ding the Painter and his Piece. et drt 

The Lore : Wy" Take 
HE ſun juſt o'er the hills was being . 538 
The hynds arſing, gentry ſleepinzß, „ AT 

The dogs were barking, cocks were 1 6 Tor eee 
Night drinking ſots counting their lawin ; er 
Clean were the roads; and clear the da, 
When forth a falconer took his way, N 
Nane with him but his ſhe knight erranttt .. 
That acts in air the bloody ty rant: 2 02 | 
While with quick wing. fierce beck and; claw, Feta fp 


She breaks divine and human law: ³ ðx 
Ne'er pleas'd, bet wich ole heed dl GIN FEE: a 
Of peartricks, teals, moor powts and n. 2h 425 
Yet is ſhe much eſteem'd and dandl d ü 4 
Clean lodg'd, well fed, and ſaftly hand!'d, | 
Reaſon for this need be nae wonder, 
Her paraſites ſhare in the plunder. 
Thus ſneaking rooks about a court, 
That make oppreſſion but their ſport; 
Will praiſe a paughty bloody king, 
And hire mean hackney poets to fing 
His glories ; while the deel be licket . 
He cer attempt but what he ſticket. 

So, Sir, as | was gawn to ſays 
This falconer had tane his way 
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Ho this fame bird of your's can flee,” 


| x . oy : "44 
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0 er nnn and gawn the moſs up, 


He there forgather'd with a goſſip: Nun 
And wha was t trow ye, but the de'el 
That had diſguis'd. himfell fac weel 
| In human ſhape, ſat ſnug and wylie, 
Jude took bim for a burlie-bailie +, 
His cloven cloots were hid with oon, 42 


— 


1 


A bonnet coor d his horns aboon: 


Nor ſpat he fire; or brimſtone rifted,;, > 


Nor awſome glowr'd; but cawmly lifted 
His een and voice, and thus began, 
Good - morning t'ye, honeſt man, 


© Ye're early out: — how far gae ye | F 
This gate?!—I'm blyth of . wy 


oy What fool is that, may ane demand, 
That ſtands fac trigly on your hand?” 


* Wow, man! quoth Juden, where won ls 


& The like was never ſpeer d at me! 
% Man, tis a Hawk, dae er ed 
45 As ever flew, or wore a hood.” 


Friend, I'm,a-ftranger, quoth auld — 


I hope ye'll no be angry wi' me 


« The ignorant maun ay be ſpeering oh; 


© Queſtions, till they come to a clearing. - 8 
Then tell me mair—what do ye wit? 


© Is't good to ſing? or good to eat? 


8+ For neither, anſwer a ſimple Juden ; 
4 But helps to bring my lord his food in: 
1 When fowls ſtart up that I wad: hac, 
4 Straight frae my hand I let her gae; 


Her hood tane aff, ſhe is not langſome 


In taking captives, which I ranſome 


„ With a dow's wing, or chicken's 8 wy 
- © Trowth, quoth the de' el, that's nice! I * 


£ Yell be fac kind, as let me ſee, 


ez — 
* 


yp o K * 


hy T' oblige Ye, friend, I winna ana d. e alfÞ ow 
$yne loos'd the Falcon frae his hand. 
Unhooded, up ſhe, ſprang with 5 L e nets oy” 
While baith ſtood ſtaring after her: fly Je Taft ts 
gut how d'ye get hen back? ſaid age Litho l <7 


“ For that, quoth Jude, I have a trick: dts 5 an 2» 


&« Ye ſee this Lure it ſhall comma 


& Her upon ſight down to my hand 1 


Syne twirl'd it thrice, with whica-uhiew-whica— ane 


And ſtraight upon't the Falcon fer. N 
6 As I'm a ſinner ! cries the de' el, 8 41 2 8} 5 <7 
© ] like this paſtime wonder weel j-+ n 59 2450 th 


And ſince ye've been fac kindly e ind wot 
To let her at my bidding fle-, da 


* Pll entertain ye in my gate, —— | 
Mean time it was the will of fate, + ot 7 oe 


A hooded friar (ane of that cla gs 4 44 


Ye have deſcriv'd by father * Ga win 
In Maſter-keys) came up; good ſaul! 


Him Satan cleek' d up by the ſpall,” ls IP 


Whip'd aff his hood, and without mair 
Ga'e him a toſs up in the air. | OATS? 
High flew the ſon of. ſaint e 3 Ne 


While ſtartled Juden gave a hola! [ nes Set 


Bombaz'd with wonder, ail he food of , nogd 
The ferly had *maiſt crudled his blood. 7-9] 
To ſce a monk mount like a facon, 

He 'gan to doubt if he was wakin; 
Thrice did he rub his een to clear, 
And having maſter'd part o's fear, 


Th 5 7 r af] 33 Fs þ : 
* The reverend Anthony Gawin, formerly a Spaniſh Roman 
Catholic Prieſt, now an Iriſh Proteſtant miniſter, who hath 
lately wrote three volumes on the tricks and whotedoms of 


the prieſts and nuns; which book he names Maſter-keys to 
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«© He'll reek the ſtams in twa'r three houts ! 
It poſſible to bring him back!?“ 1 d 
For that, quoth Nick, I have a . 3 
= - « To train my birds I want na Lures, 
1 Can manage them as ye do yours: 
| And there's ane coming hie gate, hitheerrrrr 
Shall foon bring down the haly brither. 
This was a freſh young landart laſs, 
With cheeks like cherries, een like glaſs; ;: 
Few coats ſhe wore, and they were kilted, - t.. 
And (Fohn come kiſs me now) ſhe lilted, EO EP, 
As ſhe ſkift o'er the benty knows, 
Gawn to the bught to milk the waz N 4 
Her in his hand flee Belzie hint up, ER 
As eith as ye wad do a'pint-ſtoup, +, 
Inverted, wav'd her round his head; | ts 
Whicu—whicu—he whiſtled, and with ſpeed | 82 12 5 
Down, quick as ſhooting ſtarns, the prieſt _ 

Came ſouſe upon the laſs's breaſt. 6004 7 
The moral of this tale ſhews plain, 
That carnal minds attempt but vain ß 
Aboon this laigher warld to wee | 

Wks ſlaves to nh 1090 
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= e He cries, the like 1 CG tet. 0p; 
=. e See, ſee ! he like a layrock tour. 
1 f 
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An ANACREONTIC on Love. 
N a' the warld had clos'd their cen, 
5 Fatigu'd with labour, care and Un, 
And quietly ilka weary wight oo 
Enjoy'd the filence of the nights 4 
Then Cupid, that ill-deedy gett, {4 4 1 51 
: With a' bis. pith rapt at my yett. * une tis as 
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Biirpriz'd, throw ſleep, 1 cry d, Wha's that? 

Quoth he, A. poor young wean a wat; 

« Oh! haſte ye apen,—fear nae ſkaith, ; 

© Elſe ſoon this ſtorm. will be my death.” 
With his, complaint my faul grew mh 

For as he ſaid 1 thought it fe ; 

1 took a light, and faſt did rin 

To let the chittering infant in: 

And he appear'd'to be nas kow, - * 

For a' his quiver, wings and bow. 

His bairnly ſmiles and looks gave joy; 

He ſeem' d {ae innocent a boy: 

led him ben but any pingle, 

And beckt him brawly at my ingle; 

Dighted his face, his handies thow'd, 

Till his young checks, like roſes, glow'd. 

But ſoon as he grew warm and fain, 

« Let's try, quoth he, if that the rain 

Has wrang'd ought of my ſporting gear 

© And if my bow*ſtring's hale and fice.?. 

With that his arch'ry graith he put 

In order, and made me his but; 

Mov'd back a piece, His bow he drew, 

Faſt throw my breaſt his arrow flew. 

That dune, as if he'd found a neſt, 

He lengh, and with unſonſy jeſt, 

Cry'd, * Nibour, I'm right-blyth in mind, 

© That in good tift my bow 1 find: 

© Did not my arrow flie right ſmart? 

* Ye'll find it ſticking in your heart. 
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On Mr babe s being choſen one of the Honnurdlle 
Commiſi oners of the Cuſtoms. An Epigram, 3 


HE good are glad, when merit meets reward; 
And thus they ſhare the pleaſure of another, 
While little minds, who only ſelf regard, 12 
Will ficken at the ſucceſs of a brother. | A 


Hence I am pleas'd to find myſelf right clad, 


£2 Even by this mark, that's worthy of beings 3 
It gives me joy, the patent lately paſs d | 
In favour of dear Drummond, moſt deſerving. 
The AppREss of the Muse to the Right Hon. Groker 
_ DrvmmonD, £4; Lord Provoſt, and Council of Edin- 
burgh. 


Y Lord, my patron, good and kind, 
Whoſe every act of generous care 
The patriot ſhews, and truſty friend; 
While favours by your thoughts refind, 
Both public and the private ſhare. . 
To you the muſe her duteous homage pays, 5 
While Edinburgh's intereſt animates . On | 


Nor will the beſt ſome hints refufe: 1 | | 
The narrow ſoul, that leaſt brings fort, Möꝝ 
To an advice the rareſt bows: 0 N 


Which the extenſive mind allows, 


Being conſcious of its genuine worth, 
Fears no eclipſe; nor with dark pride declines, 
A ray from light, that fat inferior ſhines, 05 


| Our reaſon and advantage call 
Us to preſerve what we eſteem ; 


FA 


p O E M 8. 
. And each ſhould contribute, tho” ſmall, | 


Like ſilver rivulets that fall 
In one, and make a ſpreading ſtream, | 
80 ſhould a city all her care unite, ' | 
T' engage with entertainments of delight. | 


Man for ſociety was made, 

His ſearch of knowledge has no bound; 
Through the vaſt deep he loves to wade, 
But ſubjects ebb, and ſpirits: fade, 

On wilds and thinly peopl'd ground. 

Then where the world, in minature, employs 
Its various arts, the ſoul its wiſh enjoys. 


sometimes the ſocial mind may rove, 
And trace, with contemplation high, 
The natural beauties of the grove, 
Pleas'd with the turtle's making love, 
While birds chant in a ſummer ſky. 
But when cold winter ſnows the naked fields, 
he city then its changing pleaſure yields. 


Then you, to whom pertains the care, 
And have the power to act aright, 
Nor pains, nor prudent judging ſpare, - 
The coop TowN's failings to repair, 
And give her lovers more delight. 
uch you have done, both uſeful and polite ; 
) never tire! till every plan's complete, 


Some may object, we money want, 
Of every project ſoul and nerve. 
"Tis true; but ſure, the parliament 
Will ne'er refuſe frankly to grant | 
Such funds as good deſigns deſerve, 
12 


The thriving well of eactr of Britain's tonne; tags hos 
Adds to * wealth, and more her nn erpwams; 94141 


* 


Since earth's foundation, to our preſent day, n ate de 
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* 


Allos that fifteen thouſand pounds Fae Cs. of bes 
| Were yearly on improvements (pens; 14 eas 
*h If luxury produce the funds, | 
And well laid out, there are no grounds 

For murmuring, or the leaſt complaint: 
Materials all within our native coaſt, 
The poor's employ'd, we gain, and hs $ lat 
Two hundreds, for hve 8 a os 
Will work like Turkiſh galley- ſlaves; 
And cer they fleep, they will repay 
Back all the public forth did lay, 
For ſmall ſupport that nature craves, 
Thus kept at work, few twangs of guilt they feel, 
And are not tempt” by pinching want to ſteal. '- 


Moſt wiſely did our city move, B 


When * Hope, who judges well and W 15106 
Was choſen fitteſt to improve 1 


From ruſhy tufts the pleaſing grove, rg e 
From bogs a riſing paradiſe. EK 


The beauteous plain in mud neglected lay. 


Now, evenly planted, hedg'd and drain'd, fb 
Its verdures plcaſe the ſcent and ſicht ;: 
And here the ra1R may walk unpain'd, 
Her flowing ſilks and ſhoes unſtain'd, 
Round the green Circus of delight: 
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* Mr Hope of Rankeilour, who has beautifully planted, 
| hedged and drained Straiton's IF. which was former} 
the bottom of a lake. 
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11 Which ſhall by ripening time ſtill ſweeter grow, 
And hope be fam'd while Scotſmen draw the bow, 


Ah H while I ſing, the northern air, 

Throu' gore and carnage gives offence; 
Which ſhould not, while a river fair, 
Without our walls flows by ſo near; 
Carriage from thence but ſmall expence: 

The uſeful Corporation too would find, 90 
By working there, more health, and caſe of mind. . 


Then ſweet our northern flow'rs would blow, 
And ſweet our northern alleys end: 
Sweet all the northern ſprings would flow, 
Sweet northern trees and herbs would grow, 
And from the lake a ficld be gain d: 
Where on the ſpring's green margent by the dawn, 
Our maids might waſh, and blanch their lace and lawn. 
* Forbid a naſty pack to place: | 
On ſtalls unclean; their herbs and roots, 
On the high ſtreet a vile diſgrace, 
And tempting to our infant- race, 
To ſwallow poiſon with their fruits. 


1 


_— — — 


* With the more freedom ſome thoughts in theſe ſtanzas 
are advanced, becauſe ſeveral citizens of the beſt thinking, 
both in and out of the magiſtracy, incline to, and have ſuch 
views, if they were not oppoſed by ſome. of groſs old-faſhion- 
ed notions, Such will tell you, O! the ftreet of Edinburgh 
is the fineſt garden of Scotlarid. And how can it otherwiſe 
be, conſidering how well it is dunged every night? But tkis 
abuſe we hope to ſee re formed ſoon, when the cart and warn- 


ing bell ſhall leave the lazy yen without enen after ten | 
at night, | 


p | 14 
62 v O E M. 8. 


Ihe healthful herbage may keep freſu and clean, 


_F Beſides they ſtraiten much our ſtreet, - | 
8 64 Wben thoſe who drive the hack FRO gray, 
= In drunk and rude confuſion meet, 
We know not where to turn our feet; 
Mortal our hazard every way. 
Too oft the ag'd, the deaf, and little fry, 
Hem'd in with ſtalls, cruſn d under axles lie. 


* 
s 


Clean order yields a vaſt delight, 
1 And genius's that brighteſt ſhine, 
= | Prefer the pleaſure of the ſight 
W Juſtly, to theirs who day and night 
Sink health and active thought in wine. 
Happy the man that's clean in houſe and weed, 
Tho water be, his drink, and oats his bread. ,, 


, 


Kind fate, on them whom I admire, - 
Beſtow neat rooms and gardens fair, 

Pictures that ſpeak the painter's fire, 

And learning which the nine inſpire, 
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A houſe in Edinburgh, when the ſullen ſtorm . 
Defaces nature's joyous fragrant form, 
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O! may we hope to ſee a ſtage, 
Fill'd with the beſt of ſuch as can 
Smile down the follies of the age, 
Correct dull pride and party rage, 
And cultivate the growing man; A 
And ſhew the virgin every proper grace, 
That makes her mind as comely as her face. 
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* Nor will the moſt devout oppoſe, 
+» When with a ſtrict judicious care, 


With friends that all his thoughts may ſhare; 


Vo 


f 


Tb ſcenes 810 virtuous ſhall be choſe, 
That numerous are forbidding thoſe, 
That ſhock the modeſt, good and fair, 
The beſt of things may often be abus'd ; 
That argues not, when right, to de retos d. | K 4 1 
Thus, what our fathers MPT; blood}! 
Of old from the ſouth Britons won, 
When Scotland reach'd to Humber's ee 
We ſhall regain by arts leſs rude, Wor. 
And bring the beſt and faireſt "PEE | rf 
From England's northern counties, nigh as fa 
Diſtant from court as we of Pictland are. 


Thus far inſpir'd with honeſt zeal,” 
Theſe thoughts are offer'd with ſubmiſſion, 
By your own bard, who ne'er ſhall fail 
The intereſt of the common weal, 
While you indulge and great: permiſſion: 
To your oblig'd, thus humbly to rehearſe, | 
His honeſt and New thoughts in verſe. 


DB — 


on bis Grace the Duke of HamTon': 8. e an * 
through by Neck 15 an ET. | 


S from a.bow a fatal a | 
Train'd by Apollo from the main, 
In water pierc'd an Eel; | 
Sac may the Patriot's power and art. 
Sic fate to ſouple rogues impart, 
That drumble at the common weal 2 


Tho' they, as ony Eels are id my * 


And thro' what's vile can ſcud, - + -- 
bolt may reach them, tho' deep hid 
They ſculk beneath their mud, 
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Brrrr and wits, a Paſtoral Fetal to Mr Aikhus 
N ven be went for London. 16114. | 


ee Oren r 1 Bat 
Dran Katie, Willy's een n * ln ant tt 
Willy, of herds the wale. | 8 
To feed his flock; and make his;hay 
Upon a diſtapt dale 
Far to the ſouthward. of this height 1 Souls 
Where now we dowie ſtray, y, 
Ay heartſome when he chear'd: our bean nig Harps 
And leugh nn 27071 2 nA mort 
$16 Bat = PIR 26 $3003" 1.2650 
© Willy, can be dainties pleaſe . 
Thee mair than moorland rem 
Does Iſis flow with ſweeter eaſe | 
Than Forthals gentle ſtream? es 
Or takes thou rather mair delt 
In the ſtrac hatted maid, n Ia Gras 1 W 
Than in the blooming red and age „ ce watts 
Of her e en the plaid?ꝰ „, an EAA 
4 BETTY. . a 
£ Na, Kate, for that we needna el * . 
Hs is not gi en to change; Gt 
But ſauls of fic a ſhining: turn, A 4 
For honour. like to range 
Our laird, and a the gentry ak - 
Who mauna be ſaid naar 
Sic pleaſure in his art have found; 
They winna let him ſtay. iq v6 
Blyth I have ſtood frae morn to een, 
To ſee how true and weel | 
He cou'd delyt us on the green 
With a piece cawk and kee; * K 003 
On a ſlid ſtane, or ſmoother flat 
He can the picture dracWgcrg‚ 


WAN 


A thouſand gates he had to win 


Of you or ms, or bert 8 WHEY? th $196} FELL DAG. 
The likeſt cer ye ſaw. | 1 240 ©» r 7 Fr, &F "x n 
' Laſs, thinkna ſhame to caſe your mind, nw melt. . 
I ſee ye' re like to greet ; gt + 7 359 ee hai ; 


3 5 TP 8 "7 8. OSD 23 n 
Let gae theſe tears, Dunn {+36 j 28 ADJ 
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i 
For tr ſac ITS ur ba- on cop bu | | 
Far, far! o'er far frac Op and —_ os mph. eee e j | 
' 


Stands that great town of Lud. "mal 2 5. | | 
To whilk our beſt lads ri and ride, © 7 190: 1 ne | 


That's like to put us woocpjßjßk MF 
For ſindle times they cer Wr vai ' t 2805 ac 9 

Wha anes are heftit there: * Taroy 's hk \ 
Sure, Beſs, thir hills are no ſae Vlack, . Ye ia... 2 
Nor yet thir howms ſae bare #/ . * 
BETTY. | 


Our rigs are rich, nd! gre aur hehe <> IR 
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And. well our cares reward; n : f 
But vield, nae doubt, Tar leſs lights, an EX 
In abſence of our laitdz 
But we maun cawmly now As | f 4s 
And our ill luck lamene,54 007 0 9 I 
And leav't to his ain ſenſe and iet = 
To find his heart's content, © © in m . b 5 1 


The love of auld and young, | 
Did a' he did with little din, I 5G: Meratt 4 
And in nae gee was ae 6 y rs er 
KAT TE. a mon d 
William and Mary never fai d 294 10 
To welcome with a ſmile, _ | NS 
And hearten us, when orgs we abe, $5. e 
Without deſigning guile: n 


Lang may ſhe happily poſſe mg | 
Wha's in his breaſt iofeft, 1 4651 01 1 
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1 o * u ms 


And way their bonny bairns/ increaſe, , 1 904) 
And a' with rowth be left Db; 0 
O William, win your laurels faſt, . xn 
ene ot av'cs 2. 
Soon as your wand' ring days are paſt, A AT SR; 2 
And you're return'd again. amd 8 1 „Aq fol 
Bar rx. g 
Revive her joys by your, return, 68 8 f. 11 19/6 K 
To whom you firſt gave pain; 617 bene 
PPTP 
By theſe you bear your ain... . 
Sac may your kirn with fatneſs. flow, . + eint wh 
And a' your ky be ſleek end 00 
And may your hearts with ant glow, 14% A 
In n ou ye ſeeks r 35 irc 1 25 el 
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* Mr Davin Maroc, on tis Departure frm 
; SCOTLAND! io) 3 ite 


INCE fate, with honour, bids thee leave 
Thy country for a while, 
It is nae friendly part to grieve, 
When powers propitious ſmile. 
The taſk aſſign'd thee's great and good 
To cultivate two Grahams, 28 
Wha from bauld heroes draw their blood 
| of brave immortal name, 


5 Like wax the dawning genius —.— 

Impreſſions, thrawin or even; 
Then he wha fair the molding makes, 

Does journey-work for heaven. 


; * 0 EA M &. 


The ſour weak pedants ſpoil the ror 
Of thoſe beneath their care, 

Who think inſtruction is — eie 
To poor ena. wat! = > 


% 


Far nobler plans deſign, -* ef fre v kia 
To lead the boy up to 2 mag e, . en 
That's fit in courts to bine n ee ME Yo, nts 


Frit open heights; ſome may Win ee e e e 

Can you ſic knowledge bring ? | 
But thoſe laigh tinkers neꝰer reflect, 
Some ſauls ken ilka thing. 


With vaſter eaſe, at the firſt glance,” "| PF en ROE | 
Than miſty minds, that plod *-280..Q08-6 
And threſh for thought, but ne'er advance 

Their ſtawk aboon their clod. 
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But he * that could in tender ſtrains _ i, CITI 


And paint diſtreſs that chills the veins 
While William's crimes es we | 
Shaws to the world, 'cou'd they Ares, 
A clear deſerving flame — 
Thus JI can rooſe without reſerve, e 
When truth ſupports my theme. ; | 


CT „ 
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* William and Margaret, a ballad in imitation of the old 
manner wherein the ſtrength of thought and 88 is more 
obſerved than a rant of unmeaning words. - 
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But- better kens my fiewd? and dan N OTE INTENT INE” 


Raiſe Margaret's plaining ſhade, © a * 


- — — 


— — — . . IA oy OS 
ds . _— 


- — 


l 


| 


. 
* = - 
— —— — e roo Dodd oe. oo rr——_— 
"4 ** 
— 


9 


N E. My 8 


dae. Lad, and win a — T PANE 092 
By making thoſe | in truſt, Halt es | 


Like Wallace's Achates N 8 41 06 n 
Yu; aſt e brave, and * ; 
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"Bac may his grace, th' ili rens SE om 20s 1 4 


x 
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With joy paternal ſee ee e 1 * 
Their riſing bleeze of manly fif e 
And pay his thanks to the. 
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* * ==> —=>; _ - 
. Earls a apt 37, he - 2L 
— : 4 1 


To causa, an te, 


Axxs wiſdom, majeſty, and bade, 
Contended to allure the ſwain, 

Wha fain wad paid to ilk. his duty, 

But only ane the prize could — Hi 
| Bel 

Were Jove again to redd debate 

Between his ſpouſe and daughters. tna, , 

And were it dear Caliſta s fate. . Sean aua 
To: bid amang them for. the, baz. 6 W 


3 


When given to her, the ſhepherd might a 
Then with the ſingle apple ſerye a; * 

Since ſhe's poſſeſt of a* that's bright, 
In Juno, Venus and Minerva. 


fue heroic Sir John Graham, the glory of his name 
and nation (and deareſt friend of the renowned Sir William * 
Wallace) anceſtor of his grace the Duke of Monttoſe. 
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of BIGGaR. 7 
ä ee wth e oft 
ERE lies a man, e ul haps, 7 
With virtue was profuſely ſtor d, ts e APY 
Who acted well the honeſt part bad 
Between the tenants and theic lord. 
Between the ſands and flinty rock - | 
Thus fteer'd he in the golden mean, 1 
Wirite his blyth countenance beſpoke 92 1 
A mind unruffl'd and ſerene. 
| n W . e 
ot As to great Bruce the Flemings prou'd dt q ant 
my 2 Faithful, ſo to the Flemings heir 7 a + Ag 2 
Wardlaw behav'd, and was belov e 
For's juſtice, candor, faith, and care. . 
: 7 | | 4. i} 1 rr J 2 
12 is merit ſhall preſerve his fam 
5 To lateſt ages, free from ruſ t. 
20 Till the arch angel raiſe his framm 4 4 / 
To join his ſoul amongſt the juſt. 
T* 5 | 8: 
3 SS S | | 
1 An Oor ſacred to the Memory of ber Grace Aung * 
1 Dutcheſs of HAMILTON. 
"ow in 
HY ſounds the plain with fad ere ; 


Why hides the ſyn; his beams ? + +» 
hy ſighs the winds ſac bleak and cauld? + » 
Why mourn the c ſwelling; ſtreams! + 


e on 7 Tomb-Stone of Mr Prod is. Wan- 
Law, late Chamberlain fo the Right Hon. the Earl of Wig». 


ton, erefted by bis Son Mr Joux Wanka w, in the * 
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Wall on, ye heights; ye glens, i 4 
Bun, weit thy cloudy veil; ors 
84h, winds; fox caves erh; 
- Clyde,” mourii' the rueful tale. n 


She's 8 dead, the ae e Anna' 8 e 
All nature wears à Bloom: 
Alas the cemely budding flower J | 
RS tHe ate OTE 
Closed in the weeping e | 
Now cauld and blae ſhe lies 
Nae mair the ſmiles adorn her cheek, A 
Nae mair the lifts her eyes. i: j eb ba 20 


Too ſoon, O ſweeteſt, faireſt, beſt, 
' Young parent. lovely mate, © 
Thou leaves thy lord and infant for. 
* weep thy 7 tate. | 
But late thy cheartu- marriage-day | 
Save gladneſs all around? 
But late in thee the youthful chief 
A heaven of dne, found. 
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His bolbe 1 for much he low d; 
Words fail to paint his grief: 
He ſtarts in dreams, and graſps thy ſhade, 
The day brings nac . 
The fair Mufon lime WD 
And grief again returns 1 
ife's pleaſures make a vain attempt, 
Diſconſolate he mourns. 


He mourns his loſs, a nation's loſs, 
It claims a flood of tears, 
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When, be 8 lov'd illuſtrious ſtar . 1 1 0 N 
. Sae quickly lappears.” ee NMot ab“ da I 10 


of 0. \ Q 2 A A4 bs 08 38 vo 1 * 
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wh roſes and the lily buds, &, gabs * 
Ye nymphs, her grave ador n * 
And weeping tell. thus ſweet the ory ase N . 
Thus early from us tor. ee x. 41044 3 
| able OF, ane 0% mit 1 ef | 
To filent twilight ſhades retire, 
Ye melancholy ſwain??s?ñ W191 aff 
In melting notes repeat her 1 * aoy Us yniwtoxA - 
In ſighing vent your, pains. Gen n W3HH97.900 dive 5 A 
a „ eit ee at volt 2134 not 
But haſte calm reaſon to our aid, 
And paining thoughts ſubdueceec nn AT 
By placing of the pious, Fair ; i 2 8 
In a mair pleaſing view: Slug thο⁰⁰ν,ee ods St! 0 
| AI. er nn n Mugen: 210 | 
Whoſe white immortal as now FRO. 
And ihall for ever bright. lin ob tt 
A bove the inſult of death and pai, bog 's gh beer 
By the 2 Spring of Light. +. ir 502 ui Hanes A 
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There 105. the high . e. chives; 
That ſtrike eternal ſtrings: 
In preſence of omnipotenee, 195 00 N 
She now a ſeraph lings 9 booft dont 7 
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Then ceaſe great James th flowing as 
Nor rent thy foul in vain: © fart eien 
Frae bowers of bliſs ſheIl:neer return K oh 
To thy kind arms. agaagagnsn. 
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With goodneſs; ſtill adorn thy mind, 

True greatneſs ſtill improyey. lo oh ets I nd 
Be ſtill a patriot juſt and brave, 
And meet thy Saint above. 
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0 " Ni. pens 3 
Ob to * Memory of Sir 1 SAA Newron, , Pa Au 
to the Rovari, SocrtTy of London, for the IE 
of Natural Knowledge. e 2 | 


\REAT Newton's dead—foll-ripe bn fare + 

"Ceaſe vulgar grief to cloud on : 

We thank the author of our frame 
| Who lent 4 ſo long, | 
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The god Ile man now mounts the wi) + 

Exploring all yon radiant ſpheres5-> *- 
And with one view. can more deſery 
| Name Tope:hevew < in Cnr ne 
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Tho none, with greater gcrength en, 
Could rife to more divine a height, 

Or range the orbs from pole to pole: 
And more eh the e Gn. 


Une 


Now with full joy bel can . 
Theſe worlds, and ev'ry —— 
That countleſs in the milky way, | 
yy thro' ne, r _ rays. N 
„olsen fore 0 
Thouſands in thouſand arts ed, lan! by 32 $1 
But often to one part confin' $57 4 ms 
While ev'ry ſcience ſtood reveal !“! 
- And wo to his Ons W 
His ie moſt profound, 
Launch'd far in that extended NE 1115 
Where human minds can reach hs n 
| And never div d fo deep as he. 
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Sons of the eaſt and weſterd world, 
When on this leading ftar ye gia 0 ROT 
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Thro' ev'ry maze be Was the gude; : N W 
© While other's erawl'd: He ſcard above: 3 

Yet modeſty, unſtain d with pride, 368 
Increas'd his mikrit, and our lore. 


He ſhunn'd the ſophiſtry of words, e . 
Which only batch contentious ſpite ; Fs | 

His learning turn'd on what affords © TE , 75 
By demonſtration moſt delight. | | 


8 Britain may bononbly beiße n Kuen 
| And glory in her mattlilefs Son, | 
Whoſe genius has invented moſt, | 888 
And finiſh'd what thè reſt begun. 
TP Ye Fellows of the Royal Claſs; * mern 
* Who honour'd Hit to be youtf hebd. e 
15 Erect in fineſt ſtone and bras Aud rn DA 
g Statues of the illuſtrious dead.. 


Altho' more laſting than them all, | 
Or ev'n the Poet's Biglleſt ſtrain, 
His works, as long as wheels this ball! 


$1. <8 7 


AG Shall his great memory ſuſtain. 
LM May from your Learned Band atiſe, Be 
wor Newtons to ſhine tliro* future times, e 
4 A And bring down knowledge from the ſkies, | | 
* To plant on wild Bürbarian chimes. 
gs 0h Till aaa few a a} breeds, 5 
el | Be brought into each proper road, 


* leads to wiſdom's happieſt fruits, 
To know their Saviour and their God. 
Vox. II. L 
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To Wir IIA avi oy Warwlckibire, 12 : ow 
reading ſeveral of his excellent Poenis, | 


"GR, 1 have fead, and much admire 
Your muſe! s gay and eaſy flow, 
-Warm'd with that true Idalian fire 


That gives the bright and chearful glow... 


I cou'd each line with joyous care, 
As I can ſuch from ſun to ſun; _ 
And like the glutton o'er his fare 
Delicious, thought them/ too ſoon done. 
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The witty ſmile, nature and art, 
In all your numbers ſo combine, 
As to complete their juſt deſert, 
And grace them with uncommon ſhine. 
> Delighted we your muſe regard, 
When ſhe like Pindar's ſpreads her wings; 
And virtue being its own reward, 


\Expreſſcs'by The ſiſter ſprings. 


" 


Emotions tender croud the mind, 
When with the royal bard you go, 
To ſigh in notes divinely kind, 
The mighty fan on monnt Gilbo. 


Much ſurely was the virgin's joy, 
Who with the Iliad had your lays; 
For e'er, and ſince the ſiege of Troy, 
We all delight in love and praiſe, 
Theſe heaven-born paſſions, ſuch deſire, 
I never yet cou'd think a erime; 
But firſt-rate virtues which inſpire 
The ſoul to reach at the ſublime. 
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Rut often men miſtake the way, 1 1 8 

And pump for fame by empty boaſt, _ 2 N 

Like your gilt aſs, who ſtood to bra: «i 
Till in a denn * tail EE „eee | | 


Him th' incurious bencher hits, Hy Vo 
With his own tale, ſo tight and clean, 
That while I read, ſtreams guſh, by fits 
Of If hearty laughter, from my een, 


Old Chaucer, bard of vaſt i ingine, a 5 (| 
Fontaine and Prior, who have ſung . | 
Blyth'tales the beſt ; had they heard thine 
On Lob, they'd own'd themſelves out-done. 


The plot's purſu'd with ſo much glee, 
The too officious Dog and Prieſt ; 

The *Squire oppreſs'd, I own, for me, 
never heard a better jeſt, 


Pope well deſcrib'd an Ombre game, 
And King revenging captive queen; 
He merits, but had won more fame, 
If author of your Bowling-green. 


Jou paint your parties, play each bowl, 
So natural, juſt, and with ſuch eaſe, 
That while I read, upon my ſoul ! 

I wonder how I chance to pleaſe, 


Yet I have pleas'd, and pleaſe the beſt; OI x 
And ſure to me laurels belong, e 

Since Britiſh fair, and mongſt the beſt 3 . 

Somervile's conſort, likes my ſong. 
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Raviſh'd I heard th* harmonious fair | 
Sing, like a dwcller of the ky, 


My verſes with a Scotian air; | 
Then ſaints were not fo bleſt TY L. 2 


Arien 
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In her the valu'd charms unite.; , 
obe really is what all would. ſeem, © | 
Gracefully handſome, wiſe, and ſweet ; "Ah; 
"IM . to have her eſteem. 1 
Your noble kinſman her lov'd mate, : 
Whoſe worth claims all the world” s teſpelt, 
Met in her love a ſmiling fate, | 
| Which has, and woll have good eff. . 
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Jou both from one great lingage ſpring, _ 
Both from de Somervile, who. came 
With William, England's con vering, king, _ 

To win fair plains, and lat ing. f: lame. 
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Which'nour he left to's eldeſt ſon, 

That firft-born chief you repreſent z 

His ſecond came to Caledon, - | 
From whom c our ur Sonder le takes WW. | 

On him and you may fate beſtow, 
Sweet balmy health and ch hearful fire, 

As long's ye'd with to live below, 5 
Stall bleſt with all you. yo. 4 deſire. | 


O Sir! oblige the world, and ſpread | | 
In print thoſe and your other lays; 6, 
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* Since the writing of this Ode, Mr Somervile's poems art 
printed by Mr £uiot in an àvo vol, 
7 X N f n 4 


0 * e 


This thall be vat while they. * rel 1 wh | 
And. after-ages wund your ., CT DTT 


: I cod enlarge—but if l bond » n n Toldon a4 
On what you've wrote, my Ode wou' d run Aittr 


Too great a length our thoughts ſo croud,. ,. 1. :, 
To note them all, I'd ne'er have done. 1 Att 
a, (7.5 F748 1 85 * 
e this offering of a muſe, . 
Who on her Pictland hills ne'er tires ; A 
Nor ſhou'd (when worth invites) refuſe 


To ſing the perſon ſhe N 


> — 
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An Epiſtle from Mr SoMERVILE, Lo 
EAR fair Avona's ſilver tide, | 
Whoſe waves in ſoft meanders lde, . 
I read, to the delighted ſwains, 55 

our jocund ſongs, and rural (trains. 
Smooth as her ſtreams your numbers flow, N 
Your thoughts in vary d beauties ſhow, WE hk | * 
Like flow'rs that on her borders grow. 


This * friendly gift, my valu'd prize, 
Where ſiſter Arts, with charms divine, 
In their full bloom and beauty ſhine, 
Alternately my ſoul is bleſt, 

Now I behold my welcome zueſt, 
That graceful, that engaging air, 

So dear to all the brave and fair. 
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ary * Lord 83 was pleaſed to ſend me his * piQur „ 
and Mr Ramſay's works. 
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While 1 ſurvey, with raviſh'd eyes, | 8 | I 


* 


n E 1 * 
Nor has th' i ingenious artiſt ſhown | 
His outward lincaments alone, 
But in th* expreſſive draught deſign'd. 

The nobler beauties of his mind; 
True friendſhip; love,” benevolence, mY 
Unſtudicd wit and manly ſenſe. © 
Then, as your book, I wander o'er, | 
And feaſt on the delicious ſtore, 
(Like the laborious buſy bee, 6 og 
Pleas'd with the ſweet variety) 
With equal wonder and ſurpriſe, _ 
I fee reſembling portraits riſe, 
Brave archers march in bright array, 
In troops the vulgar line the way! 
Here the droll figures flily ſneer, 
Or coxcombs at full length appear. 
There woods and lawns, a rural ſcene, 

And ſwaius that gambol on the green. 
Vour pen can act the pencil's part 
With greater genius, fire and art. 

Believe me, bard, no hunted hind 
That pants againſt the Touthern wind, 
And ſecks the ſtream thro' unknown ways: : 
No matron in her tezming days, 

F'er felt ſuch longings, ſuch deſires 

As ] to view thoſe lofty ſpires, 3 

Thoſe domes, where fair Edina ſhrouds 

Her tow'ring head amid the clouds, 

But oh! what dangers interpoſe ? 

Vales deep with dirt, and hills with ſnows, 

Proud winter-floods, with rapid force, 

Forbid the pleaſing intercourſe? 

Eut ſure we bards, whoſe purer clay 

Nature bas mixt with leſs allay, 

Might ſoon find out an eaſier way. 

Do not ſage matrons mount on high, 
And ſwitch their broom-ſticks thro the ſky ; 
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Ride poſt o'er hills, and woods, and ſeas, Yu vent 2 

From Thule to the' * Heſperides s 

And yet the men of Greſham, own inan 

That this and ſtranger feats are e. * ian 

By a warm fancy's power alon meme 

This granted; why can't you a. W ant Nest 

Stretch forth our wings, and cleave the &y 2... 

Since our poetic brains, you know, 

Than theirs muſt more intenſely glow. »-' - 

Did not the Theban ſwan take wing, Is 

Sublimely ſoar, and ſweetly ſing? 4 4 

And do not we of humbler vein, | | 

Sometimes attempt a loftier ſtrain, _ A 

Mount ſheer out of the reader's ſigbt. | | 

Obſcurely loſt in clouds and night ? 4 | #3 
Then climb your Pegaſus with ſpeed, | 

I'll meet thee on the banks of Tweed: 

Not as our fathers did. of yore, 

To ſwell the flood with crimſon gore z 

Like the Cadmean murd'ring brood, . 

Each thirſting for his brother's blood. 

For now all hoſtile rage ſhall ceaſe ; 

Lull'd in the downy arms of peace, 

Our honeſt hands and hearts ſhall join, 

O'er jovial banquets, ſparkling wine. einen 17 

Let Peggy at thy elbow, wait, | | 

And I ſhall Bring my bonny Kate. 

But hold—oh ! take a ſpecial care, 

T' admit no prying Kirkman there; 105 | 

I dread the Penitential Chair. 3 | 8 

What a ſtrange figure ſhou'd I make, | 

A poor abandon'd Engliſh en 8 
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* The Scilly iſlands 1 were 0 calls L by the ancients as 
Mr Camden 3 | | 
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A ſquire well-born, in ſix Wen 
Perch' d in that ſacred pillory? 9 | wt 
Let ſpleen and zeal be banith'd debe; 9 
And troubleſome impertinen ce, 
That tells his ſtory o'er again: 
Ill-manners and his ſauty train, 
And ſelf- conceĩt, and ſtiff rumpt pride, 
That grin at all the world beſide; 
Foul ſcandal, with a load of lies, 
Intrigues, rencounters, ptodigies; 
Fame's buſy hawker, light as air, 
That feeds on frailties of the tar: 15 
Envy, hypocriſy, deceit, TH 1904 greg un 
Fierce party-rage, and warm Abe Io: 
And all the hell-hounds that ate foess 
To friendſhip, and the world's repoſe. 
But mirth inſtead, and dimpling ſmiles; - 
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17 And wit, that gloomy care beguiles 

= And joke, and pun, and merty tal, 

= g And toaſts, that round the table fail: 5 
11 While laughter, burſting thro” the croud 

Fi In vollies, tells our joys aloud, © 

= Hark! the ſhrill piper mounts on high, BHD 
Fr i + 1 The woods, the ſtreams; the rocks reply, | 
= ö To his far-ſounding melody. — 
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| Behold each lab'ring ſqueeze prepare 
Supplies of modulated air. 

Obſerve Croudero's active bow, 1 5 
His head ſtill nodding to and fro: 
His eyes, his cheeks with raptures glo cc. 
See, ſee the baſhful nymphs advance, 
Jo lead the regulated dance, * 
Flying ſtill, the ſwains purſu ng. 
Yet with backward glances wooing. 5 7 
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n This, this:ſhall' be the j joyous ſcene 35157 Dr. vi 
| Nor wanton elves that ſkim the green 


To 
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A » Fi 03 yerts 3g 5 
Shall be ſo bleſt, ſo blyth, fly 0 i e 


82 Or leſs regard what dotards fay. e wo ts 8 
My Roſe ſhall then your Thistle greet; © © N ES £ 
j The union ſhall be more conipleat'y GE, 3 £3 / 
. And, in a bottle and a friend. . 


Each national diſpute ſhall end. ts 
, A od} ue -;v 


AxSwER to the . Eeibtur 1 —— bee = 
rfl | Mun, EVN of Warwickſhire, | Nam p 1 
GIR, | had a 4 005 ing yieakive, ee aft If 
i On the receit, exceeded meaſure. | N g tu 
You write with ſo much ſp'rit and glee, e eee, 
Sac ſmooth, ſae ſtrong, correct and fre: 
That any he (by you allow!g lit Din : Dan 0 $4I37 FI 
To have ſome merit) may be p-Wud } Si glnd 203] T7: 
10 If that's my fault, bear you the blame, 119 Yo dem dd e : 
1 Wha' ve lent me fic a lift to fam 8 


Your ain tours high, and. widens arr. 2 
Bright glancing like a firſt- rate ſtar * Wa eee 
And all the world beſtow due pruiſs 

On the Collection of yo , 2 ; 

Where various arts and turas'eombine,/' 77 1 2 
Which even in parts firſt poets ſuine: "iid 43945 hid; 
Like Mat and Swift ye fing'with'eaſe” oo 90 4 6s 
10 0 1h And can be Waller when yqu pleaſſmmmme. 
As i Continue, Sir, and ſhame the ere en arnbrine 7 

j That's plagu'd with having noughe to d mid: Nias 4 


rl Who fortune in a merry mood tits 89:47) i #lil gf 
| Has overcharg'd with gentle died 95 in mit uhr 
But has deny'd a genius fit Lan- 
For action or aſpiring wit; * e 
Fd Such kenna how t' eniploy/their*time;' by | 
1 And think activity arimas :e bn oli 
Vor. II. M | 
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Aught they to either do; or ay ht 31 11414 & of ptr 1 
Or walk, or write, or read, or pray! I | 
When money, their Factotum ee e A 
To furniſh them a numerous rabble, 
Who will, for daily drink and wages, V4 
Be chair-men, chaplains, clerks, and pages: 
Could they, like you, employ their hours 
In planting theſe delishtful flowers, 
Which carpet the poctic fields, 
_ Aud laſting funds of pleaſure yields; 
Nae mair they'd gaunt and gove away, A 
Or fleep or loiter out the day, | 
Or waſte the night, damning their tabs % Pad J 
In deep debauch, and bawdy brawls 3 1 24 10 00 
Whence pox and poverty procee ccc 
An early eild, and ſpirits dead. 
Reverſe of you; — and him you love, ent yd) bet you 3 
Whoſe brighter ſpirit tours above Nin 133-451 ne $60.01 
The moh vf thoughtleſs. lords and beaus, : „ you 224 0, 
Who in his ilka action ſhows, ci Wi > 2 var $a 
6 True friendſhip, love, benevolenſ, rig heel 
* Unſtudy'd wit, and manly ſenſ. 12195 
Allow here what you've ſaid yourſell, 
Nought can b' expreſt ſo juſt and well! 
To him and her, worthy. his love, 
And every bleſſing from above, c Sr 7 uct cit el 
A ſon is given, God ſave the boy, 37 tiv bas gab 9914 
For theirs and every Som'ril's.joy. „ £12047. t 2d nan 
Ye wardens, round him take your place, | 1,11 5-416" cy 
And raiſe him with each manly grace; AN beugalc 1 2840 
Make his Meridian virtues ine, 2 | rs £1} »r1tf rot 09 
To add freſh luſtres to his line: e þ rigors 26 
And many may the mother fee , e 
Of ſuch a lovely progeny.  _ _  ; | 5 20 Kelter 
Now, Sir, when Boreas nae mair b 6:4 Aae 
Hail, ſna w and flect, frac blacken'd clouds ; | 184-481 
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While Caledonia bills are green, = 54 Sit Soy 
And a? her Straths delight the cen; 0 n ads ve 55 1 


5 While ilka flower with fragrance blows, . 
n And a' the year its beauty ſhows; e bo : 
1 Before again the winter our, e 262 e 8 
oy, What hinders then your northern tour? —_ e con 
Be ſure of weleome: for believe ER AT TE OO _— 
” Theſe wha an ill report would give ö 
To Ed'nburgh and the land of cakes 
4 That nought what's neceſſary lacks. 2 1 
Here plenty's goddeſs frae her horrngngn OG 
Pours fiſh and cattle, claith and corn INC 
4; In blyth abundance; —and ver wir, EO 1 
Our men are brave, our ladies fair. 4. z re a0 
"0 Nor will North Britain yield for fouth | 
| Of ilka thing, and fellows couth, e 
5 To ony but her ſiſter South. 3 
wy True, rugged roads are eurſed dreigh, eas” 
ah And ſpeats aft roar frae mountains hiegh ; 
fog The body tires, —poor tottering clay, OS. 
os And likes with eaſe at hame to ſtay ; oY, WT 
vhs While ſauls ſtride warlds at ilka tend, 
b. And can their widening views "Extend. AT OTE 15 
15 Mine ſees you, while you chearfu roam "me 
* On ſweet Avona's flow'ry howm, ;. Fe 
an There recollecting, with full view, FR NEAL. , + . * 
r Theſe follies which mankind purſue ; 4 A a | 
? . While, conſcious of ſuperior merit; ee eee 
WA You riſe with a correQting ſpirit; © © * 
x 389] And, as an agent of the gods, | 
woc Laſh them with ſharp ſatyrie rods: en TORT M. 
40 24] Labour divive !-—Next, for a change, 5g, 15 1 
ol: O'er hill and dale j ſee'you fange a der 
125 * After the fox or whidding harte, en 
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While ; joy frac heights and dales mme te Git 
Rais'd by the Hola, Horn and Hounds : : 177715 & 1 has 


Fatigu'd, yet pleas d, the chace out run, 
I fee the friend, and ſetting ſun, 


Invite you to the temp'rate biequor, | 


Which makes the blood and wit flow quicker. 
The clogk ſtrikes twelve, to reſt you * oe 
To fave your health by. Deeping ſound... 
Thus with cool head and. healſome breaſt 
You ſee new day ſtream frac the eaſt: 


Then all the muſes round you ſhine, 


Inſpiring every thought. divine ; 
Be long their aid Jour years and. .. 


Tour ſervant ALLAN nde ine, 
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Tuer e to my blyth. 1 friends; ©. 8 8 tif Ku 
Dull faces nought at my hand are: M ali 
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To pump an anſwer's a their ends; „Ki 


But a Og line jf they ſbouid dane. „ 11494 l e 
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Of victory will be beguil'd,;,. 2 125 - 1... e Sa 
Dealers i in dirt will be to:dight, 1% dr 
Fa 957 e * 'neath. 5 fg... s {tive 21 10 
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"When I'm the butt of creeping | tools; TH 4; 
The warld by their Aft medley ſees, "44 kb ard 

Tut Peu enemies r A t3 ani 
But fac it has been, and will he, 0 

While real pocts riſc to lame 
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Sic poor e will, let flee $3.7 Fs 3 76 4:287 | ry ; of 
Their our and OR nos their ro f * + 

| 35 43TH. FO 11 n | : '4 | 
Should ane like Young or 3 nk. WA. | 1 
Some canker'd:coof can ay tis wrang : | i 
Or Pope fic mungrels ſhaw'd their ſpite, 4 | | | 
And ſhot at Addiſon their ſtang. b 85 i 
But well, dear Spec, the feckleſs aſſs = 
To wieſt infects everrd and n | | 
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| Sic as by magnifying glaſſe „ 4 
Are only kend ; when —_ ther rented, | 


The blundering 7 "nah ne'er POTS 
About my trade to f—— their fancics, 3 
As if, forſooth, I wa&look bla te 
At what my honour maiſt advances. „ | . 5 | 
Auld Homer ſang for's daily bre! 1 
Surprizing Shakeſpear fin d the wool z „ 
Great Virgil creels and baſkets' made; ſy e 8 
And e employ a the trowel.”” W 
aid 1958; s % 
Yet Dorſet, 3 Lauderdale, . 
Bucks, Stirling, and the ſon of Ag = 
Even monarchs, and of men the wale. 
Were proud to be inrow'd amang um. 
Then hackneys, write till ye gaewood, oo We 
Drudge for the hawkers day and night; | A I 
Your malice cannot move my mod. 28 5 i 
And equally your praiſe I flight. 5 1 2 3 DV 
I've gotten mair of fame than's due, MAY 
Which is ſecur'd amang the beſt ; 
And ſhou'd I tent the like of you, ; 
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Nae maſtive minds a | yawphiogiclity endo Toa 341 
A craig defies arfrothy. wave; 14-5 bas M1003% e 
Nor will a lion raiſe his fur, 
Altho' a monkey miſbehave. 1 9111 eld N 40 
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To Mr Dox at MAR in. Jeweler, at * Pann 
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ov far frac 3 my friend: en. abel. 
And yet kcanna uyte ye, 


By virtues that delyte x. 
g! TRE S —— 7? {64 * 
Should fortune lour, tis in n your power, ü Ie e 
If heaven grant bawmy dead, Wont, 1. | 
7 enjoy ilk hour a ſoul unſowr ; . 
Content's nae bairn of wealtn. 
bο¼ f 18 and gal 
It is the mind that's net . 's 212970 N gat 
To paſſions mean and vile, (06 1.3 . anotudt 
That's never pin'd, while e rare 
Can gloomy cares e 85 Unt. 


| nf. io nat 201 255 n 20 
Then Donald _ e'en as 3 io ang "i Non 1975 
On Ruſſia's diſtapt ſhore,. +0101 94 ot Deuts z 
As on the Tay, where uſgucbae 
He us d to drink before. . 21 N dT 
$4 3ia bag Hua v3 10% 207 
But ho vſoe er, haſte gather gear, 29 40 e- 
And ſyne pack up your treaſure ;., - 4b, Aub bak 
Then to Auld Reekie, come and beek ye, 


And cloſe your days em „ irn e 52 
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8 To the ſame, on receiving 4 "Preſent fron rom "big of 2 . 
1 Homer's Head \ finely cut in Cryſtal, "apd "7 in Gel. 
wg) \Hanks to nh frank ingenious friend: 
ters, Your preſent's moſt genteel and kind, 
7. Baith rich and ſhining as ycur mindj 12 fe dl a 
And that immortal laurell'd po wow 256 24 
pon the gem ſac well deſig- g bog (it oli 
bur, And execute, ſets me on Wee at g At 5 oO 
2 | The cls my Wee Wo Mdgiin? e 
A hilſt I unweary'd am in queſt den oth 
Df fame, and depend i 10 s engen, noch 
Will do their highland bardithe's grace, 41 
pon their ſeals to cut his creſt, 
And blytheſ! rags of his ſhort face. 
«teh! haus alga: Sil Bus en ac 
Far leſs great Homer ever thought 1 
[When he, harmonious beggar! ſoughqRt 
is bread throu' Greece) he ſhould be brought 
5 Frae Ruſſia's ſhore by Captain “ Hugh, . 
Fl To Pictland plains, ſae finely. wrougngnt 
On proces ſtone, and ſet by vp LI: m He 2 
4 22 en Hs 0 (He Gy 
' === SS=— >>> SSSOSDSD 
| 7 * ole am vd ach art ME 
10 | 4 ade, w rz. 5 San? $1] 
3, N10 od! 
iT EAsE, poets, your 3 a | 
x01 Of rhymes that low beauties o'er-rate ; 
wy hey all, like the ſtars at the Tig n 45 aids It 
4 Of Phoebus, muſt yield to fair Kate. 7 N 
— l I} 2% 
N * Capt Hugh Eccles, nila of a fine a ee ip, which 
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We ſing, and we think it our-duty ... 3 
To admire the kind bleſſings of fats... ; | 
That has favour'd the earth with Ro To 
/ As ſhines ſo * * en 0 
In ber ſmiles, in hay Kent uk Ko 
The graces ſhine forth in full ſtate/, 
While the god of love dang'rouſly danees 
On the neck and white boſom of Kate. 


How ſtraight, how well-turn'd, and genteel, ar 

Her limbs! and how graceful her gat! 

Their hearts made of ſtone or of ſleel are, Wat > 
n anne, Ri ad 


But ah! what a ſad . rated, es 
Feels the heart, and how ſimple and 3 | 
| Muſt he look, almoſt dead with re 4 Y 
Whoſe love is ”_ ER on wo; 
Had I all the tet by: N Meet "ni 
And galleons freighted with plate 
As Solomon wiſe ; I'd think none is 
So 2 of all, as dear Kate. 
r Re OT — es 
Ah! had ſhe for me the ame 8 N 
I'd tune the lyre early and en. 1 > 
The ſage's ſong on his Circaſſan, 
Should yield to popes nr ef 
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His pleaſure EY en al — x}. 2433 
Unfading, gets her. for his mate; $ 

He H graſp every bliſs in his boſom, _ 
That 8 $00 by e to _ 

Pale cory may rail up talk aſe 210 Lacey 
And hell may prowpt malice and hate; 


88 | 
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But rothing ſhall ſully their glories, -. i 
Who are ſhiclded ae wen aur Kats. Cr WP | 
This name, a ye, wane 4 laſs 8 | . 4 | 


And t' apply it may raile à debate; 5 7 4 


Put ſure he as dull as an aft i,, Ä 1 
That cannot a e An SE OW 
To. Dr TE G. who got the. and to give to, the young . = 
e | Roh On 
$1944. w 1 ny F 052497 985 WW 
Hias 1955 ae take this Gantt; t 51 5 


Bear to the Fair the faithful ſtrains: "(17780801 } 8 
Ne make a leg, and d'off nt 34 253; #89 05 2 4 


dae ber ki for Allaw's 8 * 4 
129 * ; 4 * 808 a 
For fait "Yvitlag ale eas 0 4 
The Cloud Compeller' s ſelf 0 wy e 
To imſtate a. Britiſn· bar 120 
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DRUMMER, by. the young” Gentlemen of the'Grammars/ 
School f Maddington, Auguſt 179, 2 Me Charles 
Cockburn, Son to Colonel Cockbums ese ti ba. by 


. 4 1598 
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BE huſh, ye eroud, who preſſing round appear © , Ws 
Only to 3 ſpeak to chaſe can her 34 PRA,” - 

The nervous phraſe, which, raiſes thoughts more e hi gh, 

When added action leads them thro the eye. 

To paint fair virtue, humours and miſtakes, | 

Is what our ſchool with pleaſure undertakes, - tat. 

By Dryden, and immortal Addiſon z 

Thoſe ſtudy'd men, and knew the various ſprings ' 

That moy'd the minds of Coachmen and of Kings, N 
Vote II. e | . 
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Altho' we're young—allforw no thonght ſo 1 0 


That any here's to act the Harlequin: 
We leave ſuch dumb ſhow mimickry to fools, 


Beneath the ſp'rit of Caledonian' Schools. 
Learning's our aim, and all our care, to reach 

At elegance and gracefulneſs of ſpeech, 

And the Addreſs from baſhfulneſs »:fin'd, 

Which hangs a weight upon a worthy mind. 4 
The Grammar's good, but pedantry brings down | 
The gentle Dunce below the ſprightly Clown. 
Get ſeven ſcore verſe of Ovid's Triſt by heart, 
To rattle o'er elſe E ſhall make you Wee A 
cry ſnarling Dominies that little ken: | 
Such may teach parrots, but our eLefly-m men. 


EPILLOGPE after the ating of the — 
Mr Maurice dae . Sen of Colonel Cock- 


burn's. 7 


Ou plays are Nee criticie, and 8 not” 


And tho you are not fully pleas d, ent not, 
We have a reaſon on our ſide—and that is, 
Your treat has one good property tis gratis. | 
We've pleas'd our ſelves; and if, we have good Judges, 
We value not a head where nothing lodges. Att] 
The generous men of ſenſe will kindly praiſe us, 
And, if we make a little ſnapper, raiſe us: ++ 
Such know the aſpiring: ſoul at manly dawn, | 
Abhors the ſow'r rebuke and carping thrawin; 
But riſes on the hope of a great name, who 
Up all the rugged roads that lead to fame, 
Our breaſts already pant to gain renown - © 72 
At n. Courts, by Arms, or rind the Gown ; 2 A 52 
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Mr John Leſly, maſter of the ſchool. 2 gentle of 
true learning, who, by his excellent method, moſt worthily 
_ fills his place. 21 
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Or by improvements of paternal fields, 


Which never failing joy and plenty yields, 

Or by the deep draughts of the Caſtalian' ſprings, | 

o ſoar with Mantuan or Horatian wings. | 
Hey boys! the day's our ain ! the Ladies ſmile! 

Which over recompenſes all our toll! 

Delights of mankind tho' in ſome ſmall parts 

We are deficent, yet our wills and hearts p 

Are yours; and when more perfect, ſhall aden | 

By acting better, to ſecnre your favour : 


| To ſpinnets then retire, and play a few tunes, 


Till we get thro' our Gregories and Newtons; 
And, ſome years\hence, we'll tell another tale ; 
Till then, ye bonny blooming buds, — farewell. 
PROLOGUE ſpoken by Mr Anthony Aſton, the ſoft. 

Night be alled in Winter, 1726. 


Tis I.— dear Caledonians, blythſome Tony, 

That oft laſt winter pleas'd the brave and ne 
With medly, merry ſong, and comic ſcene ; _ 
Your kindneſs then has brought me here again: 
After a circuit round the queen of iſles, 
To gain your friendſhip and approving ſmiles, | 
Experience bids me hope ; tho' ſouth the Tweed 
The daſtards ſaid, He never will ſueceed | 
* What ! ſuch a country look for any good in! | 
That does not reliſh plays, — nor pork, —nor pole] P 
Thus great Columbus, by an idiot crew; | 
Was ridicul'd at firſt, for his juſt view; 
Yet his undaunted ſpirit ne'er gave ground 
Till he a new and better world had found. 
80 I-——Jaugh on 


| the ſimilie is bold; 
But faith tis juſt: for till this body's cold, 


Columbus like, I'll puſh for fame and gold. 
N3 
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4 MT AMT! * 1218 nenen 
1 4 Cass gerks, : oy EY $861 
Or judgment jun, abe cla Kb dg , 
Induſtrious, yet not avariti eus 
No flave to groundleſs hope and fear. 
Chearful, 85 "he EY vitious. 10294797 1999 en 
$325 5 FF * Nast 
i From eney free, the lian ys Fatih 
Noͤ'er acting without honour's warrant; > 
Still equal, generons and humane 
As huſband uy e ge e 55 


7 | So made? as ſcarce to be Ib £7287 ache 

_ By glaring, proud, conceited- 8 r nad! 
Whole lietle ſpirits aften frown | 5 
On ſuch as their leſs worth n * h 
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' Yell o own be” sa deſerving man, Br 
That in theſe out- lines ſtands before ye 1 | 
And trowth the picture i have draws, '- | 16h | 27 
Is vety like my friend ! wa U 


Ove to ALEXANDER Monz Ar of Rrughton, 1 on 11 
Marriage with Lady Eur ANA Dale to. Pry 
Honcurable the Earl of) GALLOWAY. nr; lid ava 

r of conquering love can move Vo We 
The beſt bo all that's great 1" ay tad 

Tt ſweetly binds two cqual minds, „ +503- nie 

And makes a happy ſtate, 1% 26598 2 

When ſuch as Murray, of a temper eren, nen 
And honour'd wotth, receives a mate from beavens... 
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N The character. though true has ſomet fing in it ſo gredl 
that my too modeſt friend will not allow me to ſet his n 
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Joy to you, Sir, and joy to her, r 
e | Whoſe ſofter charms can ſooth, g's 
WW 19 With ſmiling. pow'r, à ſullen ss „ 7 
e And make our life flow ſmooth; | / 
g Man's but unfiniſh'd, till by Hymen's ties \ 
His ſweeter halt lock'd-in his boſom lies. w 1 | 
| 1 he general voice approve your ehoice, 22 My! i 265% 
Their ſentiments agree, Kai 0 | 
With fame all;ow'd, that (he? 's a good 
Branch ſprung-from a right tree. e 7 
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| Your ſoul, and long her beauties bleſs your fight, 
May the bright guard, who love mae, 3 84. 
With man recoyn'd again, e 
In offspring fair make her their care, nd 
In hours of joy ful pain: Kan A 
And may my Patron healthful live to ſee, ' "oper Bt -- 
By her a brave and bonny progeny. JK 
| Let youthful ſwains who tend your plains, IRS 07h 
Touch the tun'd reed; and ſing, ay 
While maids advance, in \priginly dive, 
All in the rural rings; 
And with the muſe thank the immortal powers, | TIA 
___ with joy Euphemia's name with Te 6" 
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Ove. to the Memory of Mrs ForBEs, Lady vv 


! H life thou ſhort uncertain: blaze, - - ..... 44A RF 
Scarce worthy to be wiſh'd or loy'd, mY I 
Whey by ſtrict death ſo many ways [7 a: teen? 
So toon the ſweeteſt are remov d. 1 80 43 
In prime of life and lovely glos 
The dear Brucina muſt ah 49d Saas of] 
Nor could ward off the fatal blow, „ 4:28 # 35 


With every beauty, grace, and wks, ri lis ain: 


Long may the graces oi Her mind defight 0 7 708 " | 
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Becauſe his arrows could not get 


a | KS. * 
, , 1 
r n 5 
"SRI charms; and temper ſw Ne. B OH 
The chearful ſmile, and thought Cline ry 
Could have preſerv'd, ſhe ne'er had mt 
A change till death had ſunk with time. 
Her ſoul glanc'd with each heavenly ah wy 
Her form with all theſe beauties fair, 
For which young brides and mothers pray, 
And wiſh for to their infant care. 
Sow'r ſpleen or anger, paſſion rude, 
Theſe oppoſites to peace and heaven, 


Neꝰ er pal'd her cheek, or fir d her blood ; 
Her mind was ever calm and even. 
Come, faireſt nymphs, and gentle ſwains, 
| Givg looſe to tears of tender love; 
Strow fragrant flowers on her remains, 
While ſighing round her grave you move. 
In mournful notes your pain expreſs, 
While with reflection you run o'er, , 
How excellent, how good ſhe was! ' 
She was! alas! but is no more! 4 


Yet piouſly correct your moan, . 
And raiſe religious thoughts on high, 

After her ſpotleſs ſoul, that's gone 
To joys that ne er can fade or die. 
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On « a Glut" s falling from a Houſe on Mrs M. ux. 
Breaſt. 


Was Venus angry, aud 10 ſpite f 
Allow'd that ſtane to fa', 
Imagining theſe breaſts ſo white wy 
Contain'd a heart of ſnaw? + | : EY | 
Was her wing'd Son fac cankert ſet 5 
To wound her lovely ſkin, | 


A paflage farder in? 


2 


5 „ 
No; the is to love's zodlleſt dear, Md 
Her ſmiling boy's delight— © RN 
It was ſome hag that doughtna beer 
Sic charms to vex her ſight. © © 
gome lilly fow'r pretending faint, 
ni heart an imp of hell, n 
Whaſe hale religion lies in cant. 
Her vertue in wrang zeal; be 
$he threw the ſtane, and ettled ha : 
But watching Zylphs flew round, 
To guard dear Madie from all ſkaith, 
And quickly cur'd the wound. 4 


44 112841 „ Cie dS 


To my kind and worthy Fdsrien in IxttanD, who on. a RR 
rok of my DEATH, made and publiſped ſeveral Elegics, 
Lyric and Paſtoral, very much to my Fn; 10 
Icuixc ſhepherds of Hibernia, _ I 1 

Thank ye for your kind concern a „ we 

When a fauſe report beguiling, 3 

Prov'd a draw back on your ſmiling; . . 

Dight your een, and ceaſe your grieving, SEN 2 

Allan's hale, and well, and living, 5, 8 | 8 

Singing, laughing, ſleeping ſound ly, | 

Cowing beef, and drinking roundly; 

Drinking roundly ram and claret, 

1 Ale and uſquae, bumpers fair out, 

Supernaculum but ſpilling, | 
The leaſt diamond * drawing, filing; | 
Sowfing ſonnets on the laſſes, 5 
Hounding ſatires at the aſſes, 
Smiling at the ſurly critics, 
(72471 And the pack-horſe of politics z 
3 Painting meadows, ſchaws and mountains, ov 
Crooking burns and flowing fountains, +. $4 
See page 13. DE 8 
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"RELIES 
Flowing fountains, where ilk gowan, . 8 0 42 
Grows about the borders er 9 0 J : N 1 
Swelling ſweetly, and inviting ;. = 1 i wt 
Poets lays and lovers meetings, . Bi 14 ord 
- Meeting kind to niffer kiſſes 
Bargaining for better bliſſes. 8 W 48 50 
Hills in dreary dumps now ings. 7% | 
And ye Zephyrs ſwiftly flying, e e e 
And ye rivers gently turning. 
And ye Philomellas mourning, tee 1p 
And ye double ſighing echoes, N eh t_ 
Ceaſe your ſobbing, tears, and hey has 3 8 
Baniſh a' your care and grieving, 
Allan's ale, ant well, and OWE: ' += 
Early up on morning's ſhining,” vans : - wi 
| ka fancy warm refinings.... I | act - +4746 
Giving ilka verſe a burniſh „ A tau had 214 
That maun ſecond volume furniſh, _ --.. —_— 
To' bring in frae lord and lady 5 CP 2 "0 
| Meikle fame and part of ready; 85 wor” *) =; 2 _ 
Splendid thing of conſtant motion, .-. 4:1 
Fiſh'd for in the ſouthern ocean - 


£2 1s ,n»% ws 
Prop of gentry, nerve of battles, .  £,::: 
Prize for which the gameſter rattles ; 0 0 1 wo 
14 4 (54, 75.3 Rs 

Belzie's banes, deceitfu', | kittle, „ 
044. Lie Js 

Riſking a' to gain a little. | EY 5 
Fl | r tut on 2 TA 

Pleaſing Philip's tunefu* tickle IR 
Philomel, and kind Arbuckle; © _ 5 7 * l 1 
"i Ps 2: 41 T ad e a = * 
Singers ſweet, baith lads and laſſes, ..:/ 4. 
11 + ULCER ET e 44 
Tuning pipes on hill Parnaſſus, l 
Allan kindly to you wiſnes — 
„ #414 . 444408 
Laſting life; and rowth of bliſſes; _ ._ 1.11.4: _ 
ä 

And that he may, when ye e - 4. _ 

. een 

Sauls to heaven, in numbers Ou . 
0 ⁵² Rooms 

Give a' your fathes a happy heezy, —_—_— 


4 gratefully immortalize Je. + 
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